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To the Reader. 


% Od the auctour of all 
c vodres (gentle Rea- 
NI 8 der )hath diuerſlie bes 
= oed bis man folde 
boſtes on ſondrie men: 
u earby, as in ending 
any great or effectuall enterprize many 
are called, ſome for learning ſake, ſome 
for knowledge ſonne for experience, and 
ſome for ſtrẽgth to ſupporte 5 brunt of 
the chardge : which all tende to none o- 
ther ende, hut to conclude the matter de- 
termined with good efect. Euen fo our 
ſauiour Chriſt to ſaue man, (which is di 
uerſlie bent to H aſtraye) bath ſent 
fourth his ſenerall inſtrumentes ſun- 
drie wies to call him. Principallie by that 
ine ſtimable Inell his infallible worde, 
and the wourthye learned preachers of 
the ſame, no we floriſhing* ( God be 
pray/ed therfore.) Otherwies by men of 
knowledge, ſeen in the liberall Sciences, 
| = Auth and 


To the Reader. 


and ſo couertlie cor refling vice by mo- 
raliz I'd ſentences verie expeditt.Others 
wizs H ſome that hath through follie 
allen into daungers, and by bys infinite 
mercy (their madnes perceiued )r etours 
ned. which do from their owne experi- 
exice tell to fraile youth ſuch daiigerous 
je wcceſe in their fonde atteptes: as is ſome 
ty/earby : are perſwaded,and leaue their 
prec:gitate pur po des. And otherwies 
by theſe that 558 boldlie begyn,fooliſhs 
lie followe, and naduiſedlie accompliſh 
their iutended — 4 And thearby 
make them ſelucs , through Vntymelye 


Death or other my [chiefs terrible ex- 


amples to the reſt. And all alludeth none 
other thing, but by per]. 1afion ,terrour 
or exaple,to kut y body of y Church of 
god to 5 worthie hed therof,our ſauiour 
Chriſt. lam no deuine: I wolde to God 
T were. Jo take vhpon me the name of 
learned: I dare not. Of experience: age 


will not let me ſpeake. But the tragical 
hiſtory 


* 
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To the Reader. 

hiſtory follo wing, may wonrke a terrour 
to all youth:raſhlie and of themelfes tat 
tept any thing. Note (louing frend )the 
matter ſucceding is of two Engliſh los 
ners, both yonge, of iy nage lyke ſubſtaite 
cially nough, maried by y \ Parentes co 72 
of equi ill troth ia kepins the honourable 
bedde of matrimony wndefiled „ hat 
ſhold] 5 both vertuous & louing: and 
Jet the ix d loinges Not proſpering. Im: 2/E 
think gaod i Re eader, but 1 leaue I iudge- 
mentto God, he was offended, bycauſe 


they both at fo ſeft 7ht,raſhly,vnadui iſed 


lie, Inno wen, and without frendes con- 


ent, durſt thrall themſelues in the deſire 


of Þncleane luſt ( but I muſt terme it 
cleauelie, Cupides flama ) and did not cal 
Vþpp3 Cod. for 3 metenes of the matche, 
nor ſaught parentes conſert,till( had the 


ſame been neuer ſo vnmete) they muſe 


haue graited.Or ells y loue grown from 


follie,and thought f rom lo ve,wold haue 


Wrought the louers endes, Tf thou be a 
parent 
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To the Reader. 
parent, that reades this ſame, looke vi- 
gelantlie to thie fraile childe, leaſl thear 
by thou wourke thine owne ſorrowe 


as in the ende of this biſtorie . If 


thou be a childe, of what age ſoeuer 
thou be, thie Parentes or Guerdians 
Huing, reade ouer the ſame, and think 
thire intent can be none honeſter, then 
theirs that mynded chaſ} wedloc he, thine 
entraunce no better, then by frendes con 


ſent, thie ſucceſſion na better th? to win 


honour in the defence of thie prince and 
contrie : but thy ende may be better, then 
accuſed for treaſo;faltes ,to receiue thie 
mortall wounde,or die, as be or ſhe did. 
well,thinke that the falt was comytted 
at firſt becauſe without the feare of cod 
and ſrendes corſentes craued in the bes 
gynning, they aurſt loue, and in theme 
ſelfes contract maryage. And ſo conſe- 
quentlie , as the falt at fir ſte was 
don: the puniſhmẽt at laſt was wrought 
by hym that leaueth nothing vnpuniſhed 

| which 
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To the Reader. 
j which is not repẽ ted. Beware the like. J. 
haue promiſed to ſet at large, a thing of 


more effect, and greater moment: which 
, ſhall not long be behinde. But this haue 
I begoon wyth,as with au inſtrument to 
whet my knyfe, to cut my pen cleane to 
cauſe it to wright the more pleaſaitts | 

lie playnelie,and profitablie to the. 
Accept my good will and ſtaie 

thie iudgemẽt til thou nome 
myne intent, and deeme 


the beſt till then. 
Fare well. 


(*) 
Ber. Gar. 


A ut. 


TOTHEREADER. 


Vltbiniheraged rockes the vapoms colde, 
to ſmall effecte, collects a waters courſe: 
ſo weake at firſt : as ſcarce it dare be bolde, 
to ſpread abrode, the newe obteyned fource. 

Exe long growen to ſom ftrength:abroade doth goo, 
and ſbe wet h it ſel fe to thoſ e that haue delight: 
to ſee the ſame,although it cannot ſoo, 

, kepeonthe come :for ſome that haue diſpight. 

At laſt fedde by the hedde, from whence atfurſt, 

"2 (weak clie came, findes fourth a channel depe: 
and then thou hu ancour ſwell, r Enuie burſt, 
the puyſaunt fource, the chanucll ſtill doth kepe. 

And ed fo moſte, doth worke his owne defence: 

not harming any, of purpoſe or pretence. 


Euen ſo my Muſe 


FRomright dul hed, and vnapproued brayne, 
wit h hart amaſde, and colour pale of he we: 
Hhath heaxe ſet out, the dolefull ende of twayne, 
that loued longe,whoſe fates are yet to rewe. 
If this attempf may ſcape the gnawing fielde, 
of batefull ſpizht, (not able to reſiſt ) 
no tlogtht ur all, thear .5:that ſhe ſhall yelde: 

w yen womrthic wourkesgher weakenes (all aſſiſt. 
in ſhe meanes,oe longe towalke at large, 
nd then within that comelie channell depe: 
(7 hisended ones, to take 4 greater cha ge, 

and thearin ſtill ſoch decent ordre kepe: 
ma whit, ſue will not doubt nor frare, 
the cruell wiaht, may let the paſſage hear 


Of this my 21uſe. 


Ast 


Englich louers. 


77 Ben that the bouſtrous Borias, 
and Yiemps hozie froſt: 
By iuſt retourne of Lady Uer, 
their pinching power had loſt: 
That ladie ſtaide the kyne of Parch, 
in comelis courſe and hewe: 
And leſte her ſeate to Eſtas then, 
and bad the P2yme adewe. 
Then Apꝛell entred in by kinde, 
with ſwete and ſugred ſtreames: 
And dailie dect the earth againe, 
through aide of Phebus beames. 
Then Tellus ſemed to tryme her ty;c, 
to welcome Eſtas gape, 
Eche fragrant flowze krechlie ſmelles: 
and in leapes luſtie Pape. 
Whearin eche thing doth top by right, 
that kindebaty w2ourht byberth, 
And alſo thoſe that creſſiue are: 
as Trees and rootes in earth. 


M hat then hath power o2 ſtrength at all: 


what is it that hath nught⸗ 

But Jopoullie, will ſhewe it ſeife: 
as Nature geues delight. 

In this twete moneth a virgin faire, 
bybirth of gentle bloode; 

Her feauter fourmed paſſing well, 
her ſtature tall and good: 

In whome no{hape at all did want, 
that harte o2 Jee might ſeeke: 

Ne colde Appelles fo2 his lyfe, 
depaynt oꝛ dzawe the lykt. 


M hole pouth ſent fourth her ipuelys hart, 


with ſuche a pꝛyncelp pace: 


The tragicall hiſtory of two F.x 
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As 


The tragicall hiſtory 


As none that ſaw? her, but muſt iudge: 
ſhe came of wourthie race, 
Her tire was tryme, pet ſobꝛe to, 
not comon in theie dates: 
Ok all the reſt who lawe her then, 
did iudge her wourthie pꝛapſe. 
Ths pcce,befoze Pigmalion 
her like colde graue 02 carue: 
Though he wear lpuing now againe, 
Ten thowſande tymes wolde ſtarue. 
Aboutes the fieldes with equall Feeres, 
in decent oꝛder ſet: 
As if Diana had been theare: 
a comelie courſe did fet. 
Whearin (bychaunte) a wourthte wight, 
did ſalue her in that place: 


Their ioye and ieſture both wear ſuche: 


non had the better grace. 
A man he was, in age but ponge, 
ok ſtate both bigge and tall: 
Aface he had effempnate, 
ſcant any bearde at all. 
In whome thear wanted not the thing, 
that Rinde colde ſhape o2 giue: 
Faire Abſolon colde ncner die, 
ſo longe as he did lyue. 
And gature gaue ts hym a grace, 
ſ ſobꝛe and ſo trymme: 
As who ſo did delight a man, 
muſt nedes delight in him. 
A wo2lde it is to ſee howe farre, 
ſome other ſome excel]: 
Scant Tullpes ſtile not my rude pen: 
the dyfference can tell. 7 
But groale ſhalbe mp Simile, 
ſinte eloquence A lacke: 
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Ve paſſed moꝛe the comon ſoꝛte, 
Then white ercelleth blacke. 

Pet as they met, they parted tho, 
their geſtures ſaide fare weil: 

Their faces ſhewed their kancxes pleaſde 
no wourde betwene them fell. 

The maide kept on her ſtealing ſteps, 
ſo did her mates eche one 

The pong man fet aſoking ſigh, 
his hart was almoſt gon. 

Alas what hap haue J (ſaied he)- 
what meanes this ſuddeyn ffroke- 

Dh Cupide nowe, thie dꝛeadfull Darte: 
my craiſed coꝛps hath bꝛoke. 

His ruddie chekes were chaunged pale, 
he plucte his bonnet lowe: 

He muſed moche, that he ſhalde lone, 
the wight he did not knowwe. 


- No2 whear ſhe dwelt, noꝛ whence ze came 


no2 any of her kynde: 


N 02 pet what way her conrſe ſhe bent, 


*no2 wWhear her home to fynde. 
Oh truell boy tbat thus ſtoldſt Arie, 
and bꝛinge hym inte thꝛell: 
That was not pet an heurc agoe, 
the freeſt man ok all. 
Me ſemed nowr,to wing his handes, 
that carſt did feele no grecte: | 
And homewarde gat with quaking ffeps 
deuopded of releeke. ä 
Then Phebus gan ſhut bp his beames 
then darkenes made it night: 
Then pleaſures none at all were ſeen, 
but by the candell light. 
And then this fatre and famous dame. 
thought tyme ts go to beddte: 
whcare 


The tragicall hiſtory 


Mheare flowing fancyes followed her, 
rene wing in her hedde. 

Bo What wight be was that ſholdeſalute 

.% her in this comelp wiſe: 

£ Ohe beat her bꝛapne, and of that man, 
- ſhe late and did deutſe; 

And viewtng in her waking hcd 
his geſture and his face: 

His comely ſhape did b:ewſe her bꝛeſt 
and fancy founde hym grace, 

What wantes in hym (quod ſhe) that J 
this pꝛeſent date haue ſeen: 

| Are not his vertues wonderous 

\ his yeares freſhe and grene, 

4 Right happie weare the dame in deads 

1 that might obtepne the grace: 

Ni In wedded bed and folded armes, 

Ay thie bodſe to embꝛace. 

Ft With that ſhe ſought to ſet a ſide, 

| ſoch phanſtes and follepe, 
| But Uenus ſparkes, which grofve full 
gan towardes her harte to crepe: 


As loſed ones, the ſhafte and hedde 
againſt her harte did Jarre. 
Fit Then laking vp, e ſawe that none, 
ai was in her chamber bye: 
{a She telt what ſtroke ſhe had receiued, 
[tt no ſlepe colde toche her Epe. 
Then tame ſhe vnto Uenus thzall, 
and thus beganne to — 
Moſt mightie goddes of them all, 
geue eare what J ſhall ſaie. 
J am become thie ſeruaunt that, 
bcfoze did neyer louc; 


{ ö and dꝛe we the ſtrynge ſo farre: 
ql 
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[hl And Cupide caught his 15owe in hande, 


great 


Soch 


goch fernent foꝛte, thie ſonn hath vide 
on me his power to pꝛoue. 
What conqueſt ſhall he get by this, 
though I thzough ſozrowe die- 
No pꝛatſe at al:thus on a wzetch, 
is fozce and power to trie. 
But it thou wilt canſe this thie ſonn, 
againe his bowe to bende 
And from the ſame with equall force, 
an other arroſwe ſend, 
Into his hart, within whoſe bꝛeſte 
my harte doth reſt and ſhall 
Then will I ſate thou arte àã Judge, 
2 -_ — 1130 of 2 5 
o, liuing zm atfapne: 
Oz ells we both ſhall d 4 
ND; at the leaſt he ſhall not laugh, 
when care doth cauſe me trie. 
Thus late ſhe waking ail the night. 
He ſpendes his tyme in teares. 
They both are ſtroken with one Darte. 
the one, the other feares. 
He doubtes of ber, She feareth hym, 
See hereof loue the fource: 
Pet want of knowledge ſunders them 
thep can haue no recourſe, 
The wearte night weares thus awaie 
guroꝛa ſhewes her ligbt 
He leaucs his bedde, he walkes abzoade 
of her to haue a ſight, 
No gate he ſees, but he lokes in 
no windo we wantes his Epe 
No Lane, no Streat, no Place at all 
whearm be doth not peie. 
And walking thus from mozne to night; 
and foodeles roming (wo; 


of to Engliſh lovers. Fo.3, 


Retcurnes 


The tragicall hiſtory 
Refournes into his reſtles bedde, | 8 
repleate with care and woo; 
The ladie as her loue doth mourne, 
ſoo likewies mourneth ſhee: 
Her ſtomake fades, her fleſh doth fall, 
ſhe is as ſicke as hee. | 
The mother markes the daughters plight 
with ſoꝛrowe of her mynde: 
And of the ſicknes of the childe, -- 
the ſeekes the cauſe to ſynde. 
But ſecreat couert lone (alas, 
Doo perteth fleſh and fell; 
As death might bꝛeake her hart, but ſhe, 
thoſe ſecreates, wolde not tell. 
Per mother who had ones been ponge 
and felt of Cupides ſting: 
Did feede her childe, wih tender wourdes, 
and popſing euerp oy 
ꝓpne owne(qued ſhee) diſcloaſe thine harte. 
and roote of. this thie greete, 
To hidden ſoꝛes, the ſikmans talke 
mult bꝛing the kirſt releete, 
To wourke on the by medecins Arte, 
beioze thie caſe be knowen: 
Thie death: mp bapne, thie fathers fall: 
to gether ſholde be ſo wen. 
Thou arte my childe, and from my lyfe, 
Thie life did firſt pꝛoceade: 
Oh ſeeke not then, by ſilence thus, 
To ſhred my fatall thꝛeade. 
Faire childe, (and then ſhe kiſt her mouth, 
Her teares did moyſt the grounde 
Diſcloſe thie greete, leaſt lacke of talke, 
Thie mothers Jopes confounde. 
Whie wepeſt thou; oh whie doſt thou weepe- 
redobling thus my woo; Th 
eg 
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of two engliſh louers, F. 4. 
The mayde lookt vp, but could not ſpeake, 
a traunce did take her ſoo. 
The dolfull dame calles fourth the Nurſe, 
who firſt did weane the childe. 
And ſtryuing bothe, the lothſome lyfe, 
the ſence againe doth pelde. 
And then with heaup hart and teares, 
{yz leaues her daughter ſoo; 
And with right wofull waylyng ſobbes 
vnto her ſpouſe doth goe. 
Oh Sy2(quod ſhe) ſo long as we. t 
haue lpud together heare: t 


| So iuſt acauſedid not compell, 


my griete and griping cheare. 
Our daughter man, our onelp iope, é ö 
and Juell ot our age. | 
With ſicknes is full ſoꝛe oppꝛeſt, 
eche parte of her doth rage. | 
And moztally A feare and doubte, | 
the ſtroken is with death. | 
Do pale, ſo wanne her viſage is, 
ſo ſhoꝛte ſhe dzaweth her bꝛeath. 
The Father who did tender her, 
a man both ſage and wiſe, 
ſaide to his wief, then foꝛ her helth, 
ſome meane we muſt deuiſe. 
And not this rage as pou beginne, 
it tokeneth lytle wit: 
And to our ſtate and horpe heares, 
a thing right farre vnfit, 
Goe to her pet with good aduice, 
and geue her tyme to pawſe. 
Marke when her paine, doth grent her leaf, 
then learne therof the cauſe, 
The Pother who already had 
endeuozed with her might, 


B. i. Is 
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As you haue hearde, of this her greefe 
to knowe the cauſe aright: 
To geo agapne was halfe diſmaide 
it greued moch her mynde: 
But pet to pleas her huſbande with 
an errande ſhe did fpnde. 
And coming to the chambze wheare 
her daughter ſicke did lie 
A thouſande couert meanes ſhe ſaught 
The roote therofto ſpie. 
Her ſkilfull tonge with imiling talke 
ſaide to her daughter than: 
See here thie mother, howe ſhe cares 
To help the what ſhe can. 
That thou arte ſicke, ta trew it is 
the cauſe therof diſcioaſe: 
Tell me thie grefe my darling deere, 
ſome truſt in me repoſe. 
©: if the roote of this thie care 
fromthe doth hidden lie 
The manners of thy patncfull pangucs 
to me with ſpede diſcrie 
The daughter viewde the mothers face 
whiche cloaſe by her did ſtande: 
She thꝛewe her arme out of the bedde 
and tooke ber by the hand. 
Oh vou, fromwhente this — 7 of myne 
(ſaide ſhce) did take reicefe: 
No lengre will 3 hide from you 
the manner of my greefe, 
Soch ardent heatedoth bourne my harte, 
as it is parching dzie. 
Andfloodes of fylthie froſen Ite 
enrolundes it by and bye, 
Thus hot, thus colte, thus dꝛie, thus daolund 
I lic bearc in mxe bedde: 1 
- 
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Loo hear pou knowe mp greefe,and pet: 
J nere the better ſpedde. 
But howe q came by this diſcaſe | 
the loꝛde (not J) doth knowe 
Content you then, pour daughters mouth | 
no moꝛe to yon can ſhowe, | 
Vith that the virgin tournd her ſelle | 
the ſighed very ſoze: | 
Her wourdes did falter in her mouth | 
her tongue colde talkeno moze. 
What heapes of greefe the mother felt 
in hearing this diſcourſe 3 
Deame peu that Parentes are by kynds { 
with pytteand remourſe. | 
And pk that ſhe poore hart (alas) 4 
Was dꝛo lunde in ſorrowe than 1 
Note that it was a mothers parte- 
who thearfoze blame her can? 
But ſhe full warelie did witholde | 
her ſecret hidden grecfe 
Her inwarde care ſhe couered ſtill 
the ſaught her childes relecfe: 
And ſpake thus to the aged urch 
my true appꝛoued frende 
In — haue affied moſt, 
and will vntill myne ende 
My daughter and pour darling deare 
of truſt to pou J leaue: 
Ok truſt agapne with all mp harte 
2 dc tl — —_ _ a 
urch thou arte olde, and J am not ponge, 
what thinkeſt thou her diſeaſe⸗ 
What beſt is fozjher appitite: 
what will her fancy pleaſe⸗ 
Madame (quod the) yf age and wit, 
weare equall in my bzaine. 
B. it. Thrs 


T he tragicall hiſtory 
Lhis pour demaunde could 3 diſcloſe, 


and eaſe pour daughters payne, 
But age to much, to litle wit, 


in women olde we kinde. | 
But ſince it pleaſeth you toaſke, 
J will diſcloſe my mynde. 


J teare leaſt that the ſparkes of loue, 
are kindled in her bacſt:; 

And then(iwete hart) the lozd doth know, | 
how ſoze ſhe is oppzeſt, | 

Then muſt be learnd ſomewaies with whome 
the ſo bew2apped is, 

And warcip muſt pou graunt oz not, 
Take good abutce in this. 

Foz1f ſhe be in Cuptds th2all, 
as pou and 3 wot neare, | 

(Then is ſhe in her golden payne, 
Ok age full ſirtene yeare 

And hauing choaſe her ſelfe,a mate, ! 
and doubting pour good will. 4 

The dolekull double within her bꝛeſt. 
map ſone pour daughter ſpill. 

Thercfoze a meane there muſt be founde, 
by ſome that ſhee loues well: 

That may pꝛouoke by circunſtaunce 
her, all her mynde to tell. 

VM biche thing by her once vttered, 
and to pour wiſedome knowne. 


Then ofthe herbes to cuer her, 0 
the ſeedes are ſurely fowen 3 
Godo Lady blame not myne aduyſe, 2 
loue tauſeth me to ſpeake, | 1 


and oneip loue and pour requeſt, 
makeg me my mynde to bꝛeake. 

And one pꝛerept (if J may tcarme 

mo folilh {entence ſoc, 
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Take from mp mouth, and marke it well, 


befoze pou from me goc. 
If you do like the choiſe that ſhee 
vnto her ſelfe hath made: 
To graunt it then pou nede the [cle 
to doubt oꝛ be àkraide. 
But if the matche be ſo vnmete, 
as ſhe may chaunce repent. 
Het may you not in rigrous ſoꝛte. 
denpe her pour conſent. 
Foz as the fallyng dꝛops of rapne, 
which from the gutters gone: 
In length of tyme, and fallyng ofic, 
doth pearſe the marbie ſtone, 
That els by ſodeine ſeas oz floods, 
ne myghty ſtreames at furſt: 
By rigour no2 by foꝛce at all, 
woulde pelde it ſelfe to burct: 


to wiſe men haue long tyme of loue. 


the lyke oppinion helde: 

That loue in time map be repꝛeſt, 
but will not be expelde. 

Lo here, pou heare mp fond aduicc, 
my ſmall appꝛoued ſkill: 

Accept it as a womans tale, 
p:oceading of good will. 


And as youleaue with me pour child, 


ſo J the ſame receiue: 


And that nothing ſhall want in me, 
J truſt pon ſhall percctue. 


gene thethankes good gentle Nurſh, 


fo2 this thy ſounde adu:ſe: 


Therbp J trut 


mp daughters health, 


my iope and all ſhall riſe. 


And vnto pour diſcrecion, 
to know my daughters 


mynd: 


. ui. 
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J leaue the oꝛdꝛe and the wales 
ſome parfect meanes to rynde. 
Pearewitb the mother gocth awaie 
the nurſh ſites by the childe, 
The nurſh is groben an oꝛatrite. p 
her tongue is ſmothelie field 
The malde lokes vp, the nurſh it ſpies 
Oh ſwetehart ſaieth ſhe than: 
That God ones ſende you qupet helth 
that helpeth euerp man. 
Comaund euen what pou map deuiſe 
Pour hed oꝛ harte to pleaſe: 
What nurſh (quod ſhe) do holde pour tongne 
pour talke doth me diſeaſe. 
Leſſe wonrdes to her that is ſo ſike 
and moch moꝛe quict, reit 
(Pe thinkes pour age ſholde teache you wpt) 
that,fo2 my fate were beſt, 
The nurſh thus nypped to the bzayne * 
ſhec had no wourde to ſate: 
A ſobving ſigb the mapden kette, 
and tournde her hed awaye. 
No bee all the while the mayden thus 
with pangues laie ſoze diſtreſt 
Per loue (that ſeconde Troplus) 
was ne are the leſſe oppꝛeſt. 
But all effebled was his ſtrengthe 
his mirth was growen to mone 
Wis flesh was fallen, his iointes wear weake, 5 
he could ſcant ryſe alone. | 3 
Pet euerpe daie in o2dze dewe | | 
by ſtarrp ligbt he roaſe: 
Andceaſed not to ſeake his chaunce 
till night the daie did cloaſe. 
Who firt had ſeen ſoo faire a face 
andnowe ſeen hymagaine 


Had 
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mult pet bewaple his papne. 


Foz they that loue do knowe, (elles none) 


the heat of Cupi ds fire: 

And loue can ſee, and none but loue 
this dolfull mans deſire, 

Wiho,ſoz to eaſe his heauie harte 
his lewte wolde ofte aſſape 

Het, ere his fpngers, ſpaſt the ircatcs 
the knewe not what to plape. 


Then wolde he pꝛoue, by wontcd vopce 


ſome ſollemne ſonge to ſing: 
Che notes whearin he wont reioyce 
both no we but ſozrowe being. 
Chen krom his qupuer wol de he take 
and ſaie to bende his Swe 
Whearof the ſtring he colde not ſtire 
his ſtrength was bought ſo lowe. 
Chen of eche thing he had delight 
he calledto his minde: 
But all his topes did tourne to grecfe 
no comfozte, colde he fynde 
Fo2 that which earſt in other cares 
did moue him ſome delight 
In tats his greateft greefe of all 
did wourke him moſt diſpight. 
Thus when he ſawe that cuery hap, 
whearin he wont to iope: 
Was nowe conuerted to miſhap 
and Foztune lookt acoyc: 
And that his lite was nigh foꝛdoon 
and had no helth at all: 
Me thought to pꝛoue by medeſins arte 
whatmight to him befatl. 
And to his frende a man experte 
a Doctour in that arte: 


S. n. 
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Had been his harte moze hard then flynt 


He 
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He gat him then tn ſecrete wies, 
and thus diſcloaſde his harte. 
A man 3 was ol late (quod he) 
and paſt my tyme in ſpozte: | 
as fits my youthfull peres pet | 
though cares do cut me ſhozte. | 
Abliſfull life Jled a while, 
J had that did me pleaſe: 
So haue J nowe, but what alas- 
That map me moſt diſeaſe, | 
In couert wooꝛdes thus could J couche | | 
my grite, and ſo to pꝛoue | 
your ſkill:but what auaileth that, 
my ſicknes came thꝛough loue. 
But whome J loue, oꝛ what ſhe is, ; 
the gods not J can ſhewe: K 
A heauenip thing, vumetefoz me, | 
A think ſhe be to knowe. | 
And where J ſawe her once in dede, k 
14 
4 


(my wits do ſerue ſo well) 
Oz dꝛramde of her, J ſtand in doubte, 
of truth J cannot tell. 
But this J know,alas and ſhall 
by dꝛeame oꝛ els by dede: 
J that ot late was like a man, 
am no we become a weade: 
In ALIENS as Jlye, 
J ſee her face to face: 
7 goe to her with louing chere, | 
To mo ſhe comes a pace: | = 
J craue her loue:ſhe graunts if me, 
ber hart J doe delſire, 
J geue to her my hart and that 
is all ſhe doth require. | 
Lhe match is made, we clap our handes - 
the is my wedded wife: * 


8 
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F wake with toy and kind her not, 
then repent my ly:e. 
Che ſeeming iopes within mp lleepe, 
dota growe to perfect care, 
My b2ackith teares do weat my checkes, 
and ſozrow1s my fare. 
Like iopes as J within my llepe, 
coulde neuer loaer tell: 
Like paines to myne, when 7 do wake, 
were neuer felt in hell. 
This is mp gtiefe, and J ot it 
do feele the paſſing ſmarte: 
Do helpe me now, and ik thou canſt, 
J haue diſcloſog mp hart. 
Oz ik without recouerp, 
thou iudgeſt this my woe: 
To rid my life pꝛepare ſome thing, 
and geue me cre 1 ae, 
And all the ſubſtaunce that J haue. 
J geue the foꝛ thine hire: 
Saue onto her my hart J pelde. 
- whoſe harte J do deſire. 
And when that J am deadeand gone, 
this onely do J crauc: | 
This Epftaph that thou wouldeſt weight 
in ſteele vppon my graue. 
Not 7 roylus lieth here god knoweth) 
that Creſſd looud fo well: 
But bere lyetb one, thut in treweloue, 
did Troilus farre excell , 
Py Teſfament thus haue J made 
my frend,thy cunning trpe: 
andels do helpe my heaup happe, 
02 graunt that à map dpe. 
Whiles in this rage, this woꝛthy wight 
ſtoode wꝛinging ot his fit; 
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One knocked at the Doctours doze, 
and euerp thing was whiſt. 
The latche was looſe, a ſhade was ſeene, 
the doze gan to bnfolde, 
A woman entred in thercat, 
the Doctour thought her bolde. 
the bꝛought an v2yn in her hand, 
wherein ſhe pꝛaide to knowe 
The Doctours ſk1ll and eke that he 
ſome wape to helth would ſhowe. 
Faire wile quod he) ſtape here a while, 
while J do with my frende, 
conclude our matter nom begonne, 
which almoſt is at ende. 
4 And then wherin mync arte and J, 
1 map ſatiſfie your mynde, 
That in me is to doe pon good, 
Yi. right reddy ſhall you finde. 
15 And then he ſalde vnto the man, 
| full ſtraunge is your requeſt, 
ö content you with poure painea while, 
It and J will do my bell, 
ut Co mo2ow come to me againe, 
i | Do follow myneaduyſe, 
li | Thereby J trnlt your ſoze hal ſwage, 
po helth againe ſhal riſe, : 
Till then ſet fancies cleane aſide, 7 
let trouble not pour hedde, * 
Endeuour to the moſt you mape, 
to reſt in quiet bedde. | 
The louer thus left of his talke, 
he gate him thence alone, 
His werp legges did bow fozfatnte, ” 
his heaup hart did grone. 
M hat heapes of gricte, be felt this night, 
no louer but map gelle: A 
u 
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But J becauſe they moue mp tearce, 
the ſame do here rep:clle. 
Then to the Doctour doth the Nurſh 
pꝛeſent the vꝛyn thoe, 
and to his cloſet, from the hall, 
the Nurlhe and he doth goe. 
And after certaine woꝛdes, he takes 
the bzynail in hande, 
She p:apeth by his learning that 
the v2yn might be ſcande. 
With perling eye and ſkillfull bzaine, 
he doth the ſtate pervſe: 
Ve warmes it by the fire againe, 
no paines he doth refulc: 
And viewing euery circle there, 
d dd note the ſubſtaunce to, 
and coulde not fynde that neded ought 
fo2 Phiſikes art to do. 
But ſkilfull learned men can ofte 
by circumſtance pꝛeuaile: 
And cauſe the rude P2opoſitoz 
5 to aſke,and tell the tale. 
Dame quod the Doctour to the Nurſh, 
i I thinke it be pour will: 


And cke the cauſe whp pou did come, 
» to know herein my (kill. 
Pote, ot the coꝛps of euerp wight, 
L both feminyne and male: 
- Athouſand ſecret maladpes, 
1 the in ward part aſſaple. 
= Whichat the firſt this famous arte, 
% that J do here p2ofeile, 

| 2ycertaint rules infalltbly, 
go a ones 
en thelpghtes,the longes, oꝛ ſplene 
02cls the noble harte: — 
The 


Fo. . 
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The kidneps, raignes, oz to be ſhozt, 
what other inwarde parte, 
Foz lacke of moiſture ſicate war, 
thzough mopſture els do rot. 
(Fo2raging griefe in man is not 
but epther colde oz hot) 
Then by theſickmans v2yne ſtraight 
expert men hauea rule: 
(As J) ſpeake not boſtingly, 
by p2actile and by ſcoole, 
Whereby we knowe what inwardly 
within the co2ps doth rapne, 
Whereof pꝛocedes the maladpe, 
what eke wil eaſe the paine. 
Che Ellymentes are foure, wherof 
we moztall men are made, 
And contrartes thep becche one 
as iuſtly map be ſaide, 
As kpꝛe, water, earth, and aire, 
wherof,ifone abonnde, 
Aboue the reſt:then in the coꝛps 
no perfect helth is founde. 
Thus twiſe two are the Ellpmentes 
th zee pꝛincipalles againe, 9 
Ther is in man: to wit. his hart, = 
his liuour, and his bꝛaine. 0 
Now cuerp chiefe and p3i — parte 
which p2inctpailes we call: w 
To pourging places haue of right, 
to pourge themſelues withall. 
The bꝛaine behind the ſickmans eare, 
'woth pourge his ſecrete griefe, 
The harte doth thꝛough the Armeholes ſende, 
grole humours fo2 relife. 
The lpuour ſomewhat lower ſtocpes, 
and ſendeth to the grindes, 
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That nopſome to the blood, oz els, 
vnto it ſelf it findes. | 

And hereuppon ts founde the rule. 
that we Phiſitions vſe, 

The circumſtaunte within this ſkate, 
J perkectip peruſe. 

But oft when nought but parfecthelth, 
is ſene within the ſtate, 

Death is become vnto the ſicke. 
à fellow walking mate, 

And therefoze we that learned be oy 
pꝛofeſſing Phiſickes arte, 

Do iudge when leaſt is ſeene in ſtate, 
that moſt doth gripe the harte. 

Ok trothe then (aide the Nurſh to hym, 
ok all that ere J herde, 

Pour knowledge doth ſurmount the reit, 
pour connpng is pzeferde, 

Fo2 as you ſayethe ſilly wenche, 
that did this water make, 

Would ſeme as ſhe no ſicknes had 
and pet doth neuer ſlacke 

Her panges, her paines, her freting fits, 
her depe and deadly ſmart, 

M hich will ere long, in ſonder ſhꝛed 
her pong and tender hazte. 

And it it be not ſparkes of lone, 
that deth the ſame polleſle, 

Wihat-itſhould be J pꝛomiſe you, 
J haue no wit to geſſe. 

Nurſh quod the doctour pou haue folde 
that did meane to tell. 


BFVou ſhewe a ſkilfull aged hed, 


J like pour wooꝛdes ful well, 
Her vꝛyn che with ſhe is but pong, 
and youth doth.woozke by Kinde, 


— a4 
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That pouth from youth vnto it ſeife, 
a pouthlp mate ſhoulde fpnde, 
Then meane vou not quod aged Nurlh, 
to geue her ſome receate, 
Ok thele her pangues, and burning plague 
to cole the freting heat. N 
No Nurſh, loue neuer pet did burne 
with heat ofſuch effect: 
But colde fourthwith the Patients hart 
as traungely did inſect. 
Then, it to quenche her burning heate, 
tolde ſurops J ſhould geue, 
When courſe doth come bp colde ye knoty, 
how ſhould the longer line 
What then is pour aduice-(quod ſhe) 
a reinedp to kynde, 
Nought els but that pon ſaffer her, 
in rage to haue her mynd: 
Noz do pou alter what the ſaith, 
where it be w2ong oz right, | 
But feade her fanſp ſtili that waye, 
wherein the doth delight. 
M hereby Jtruft in tyme her health 
to her againe ſhal grow: 
It not(gaod Nurlh)this is mp houſe, 
tet methe daunger know, 
And, J beſides theie fired rules, 
perchaunce,ſome wap can finde: 
But Nurſh pon know not all at firſt, 
ſome ſhall remaine behinde. 
Aurſh boweth now the croked knee, 
Nurlh geues the Doctour thankes? 
Aurch home wardes packes with better chert 
and to her Lady pꝛankes. 
And dare ſave that in ſeuen peare, 5 
which paſſed laſt befoze; 


Tbe 
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The ſiliy ꝑurſh applied her not 
to ſtudy any moze: 
Chen now ſhe gennes to doe (pooꝛe ſoule) 
in theſe her latter dates: 
To ſet the Doctours conning out, 
and geue him wozthy pꝛaiſe. 
The gentlewoman olde (god wot) 
that ſtaide her comming home, 
Too ke griefe becauſe the Qurch did leaue 
her childe ſo long alone. 
And looking out did ſpie from farre 
the faſt vnwont ed — 
Ol aged Nurlh ſhe coulde not chooſe, 
but muſe at it a ſpace. 
Which when ſhe ſawe the did reiect 
her firſt conceiued collout: 
And gaue good care to Beldame Rurſh 
nowe lwome the Doctours ſcollour. 
Nurhlh gladiy would haue tolde the tale, 
which earſt ſhe did pꝛetende, 
But that wito baſte, her bzeth made ſhozt 
her ſentence woulde not ende: 
Which ofte begonne not ended tale, 
did much the Lady flight: 
UTtho ſaide,good Qurſh take tyme pnough, 
beginne thy tale aright. 
Theſe paſſhons which I ſce in thce, 
tbat trip thy tongue lo ſo2e, 
To double ſtill my ſozrow,and 
do make my griefe the moze, 
Sood Lady (pet with ſhaking voice) 
the Aurſh beganne to ſape: 
Mourne not at all, all halbe well, 
this is a happy boy. 
J haue bene with the ſkilfulſt man, 
that euer learning taught: 


Wha 


geg, 


Who at the firſt the water ſene) 
pour? daughters griefe hath ſaught, 
And ſaieth that other malady 
is in her body none, 
But Cupids darte (J wene he ſatde) 
It was that made her mone, 
J craude or him ſome remedy, 
of it to kill the y2e, 
De ſaide that quiet gouernement, 
woulde ſooneſt quench that fire. 
Ik not, he chargde in any wiie, 
A ſhoulve retourne againe, 
And he by Phiſike, oꝛ ſome arte, 
woulde quenche her raging paine. 
This is the ſome, let me alone, 
pour daughter pet to rule, 
Fo2 Jam growen the conninger, 
by ſcing Phiſiks ſcoole. 
The mother whfch to heare theſe newes, 
with iop was fully fraight, 
Mer crapſed childe left with the Nurlh? 
wentto her huſband ſtraight. 
To whome ſhe wtſely opened 
the dolour ofthe maide, 
Jn all that euer ſheecouldeſce, 
oꝛ was by Phiſike ſaide. 
To whome allo the vꝛyn was 
by Nur ſh comitted to, 
What dpet was pꝛeſcribrd, and 
What els he ment to doe. | 
Then to the doctour in the moꝛne, 
to ſend was his requeſt, 
Chis was the fathers owne deuice, 
This pleaſde the mother beſt, 
Chus now the day is ſpent and gone, 
The doctour goth to bedde. 


. here 


Whearelike a frende the ſicmans ſoze 
he calleth to his hedde. 
And altogether he doth not 
fo:act, the mapdens ffate 
Becauſe his frendes, and her diſeaſe 
weare both of equall rate. a 
And calling to his niemozte 
the yongemans worull race: 
Mhearm he had moſt ruefully 
aboad nigh ten wekes ſpace. 
What to2ntents,and what toſſing fites 
his frende late rombling in 
Vis bzacktthilodes fell from his eyes 
and ſoo embꝛewd his chyn. 
herby he ſhewed his nature god, 
and howe de wolde haue bazne 
His neighbours croffe, fo2 care whero? 
his beard he wolde haue tone, 
But reaſon ſtept befoze bis will 
aduiſing him to take: 
That wate that beſt might helpehisfrende 
and ſo his ſorrowe flake. 
And not to caſt awap the man 
that elles caulde not tceture: 
In doing to hymſelfe this wzonge 
which he wolde nowe pꝛocure. 
To reaſon willie he did pelde 
and vowed he wolde not ſhzinke 
But that he wolde to aide his rende 
do all that he might thin ke. 
Then calde he to his mynd the tale 
that Reaſon did him tell: . 
And eke the dolour of the mapde 
he marked verie well... 
Perchauncettis the will of god 
(quod he) that 3 choldr do = 
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That which he chargeth ng man elles 
in cgpling of theſe two 
Pe leusth moꝛe then feruentlie 
but hoe he doth not knowe: 
She tastes at loue as bytferiy, 
towardes whom the tannot owe. 
A lpkeiphosdr by tyis appeares 
* cannc none other eme 
But that the one to others vic 
fs kent muſt exteme. 6 
Thus tolling ill his trobled bꝛapne 
to wWaurke his neighbours helth 4 
Dame Nature ſent ont ſubtell ſlepe, 
which cauTyt his hart by ſtelth. 
And then within two howres ſpace 
fay22 Lactfer the ſtarre 
Which plainely telth to cucry thing 
Auroꝛa is not farre: 
Gan gloziouſlpe to decke and ſhewe 
ber lelfe within the ckies: 
Mhich be that longe had watcht foz it, 
(the ardent louer) ſpies. 
And ther withall ye ſtarteth vp. 
and clothd hymſelfe ſo fait: 
As to the Doctours houſe he ronncs 
bis popntes vntruſt koꝛ hatt. 
He gaſpeth then, his bꝛeath was ſhozte 
be wolde gue kneckt at doꝛe 
|" But haſt had made his membꝛes fapnct 
| he hadthearto no power, 
1 But when his ſtrength and memozte 
| WK retournedbacke agapne 
| He waycth not the Doctours reſt 
ne pet regardes his paine? 
But ty20ugh.a bꝛo ken querell chat 
He, in the doindowe ſpide: 


Awake 
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Awake (alas) pour frende is heare 
he to the Doctour cried, 
Who fourthwith roaſe,and let hym in 
and ſhewed a frendlie face: 
As frendelp is to comfo2te frendes 4 
in ſoch diſtreſfull cace. | 
Oh louing frende the ſickman ſaſde | 
eche thing doth wourke me ſpight 
Mobe much aboue all Natures courſe | 
hath been this yerkſome night? 
I think the ſignes, and planetes to 
and all and euerp ſtarre 
Which in the apꝛe, are fixt oꝛ moeue 
againſt my lyte do warre. 
And pet vnhappie hated lyle 
hat from me will not klie, 
And curſed arte thou cruell Death | 
tbat wilt not let me bye, | 
And curſed to J clayme the tyme | 
whearin beginning was? 
Of lpouſall twirt my parentes,and 
didjafter come to pas. 
But be you curſed euermoꝛe 
and hatefull to the earth 
The datcof my natiuitie 
the houre of mp bearth. 
Jn which if that the lpuing loꝛde 
ſholde iuſtice do aright 
No Sonn,no2 Mone, ſholde ſhewe it ſelke, 
no Starre noꝛ other light. 
Hoe good had nature been to me 
Ik bo2ne J had been derade: 
Oꝛ ſtopped had my weſen bren 
when ;firſt 3 taſted bzeade, 
Oz when my feeble fpngers firit 
did tocheoz handle knife 
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Mob curſed was mine arme alas 
it did not rid mp Ipfe- 
Whie graunted not my foꝛtune koule 
a Tockatrice had been 
A pꝛeſent tomy tendꝛe ſight 
the firſt tzat it had ſeen. 
Whie not amonges the Caniballes 
were ſpent my yeares frech 
ho in mp ſick nes wolbe haue kilde 
me and haue eat my fleſh, 
Oz elles amonges the tyꝛant Turkes 
J had been captiue caught: 
And then that dolour and that greefe 
hab now my qupet w2aught, 
The poets fapne in beuie heil 
ſometyme is quiet reit: 
Buf q in earth from time to tyme 
am moꝛe and moꝛe oppꝛeſt. 
hie Aenns, arte thou cruell blynde: 
oꝛ ſceing wilt not ſee? 
Oz ſitſt thou Ci] and laugheſt at 
the wꝛong thou doſt to me. 
Oz doth thie cruell ſonn, and thou 
together both conclude: 
In hating ponge mens qupet ſtate 
their ſences to delude: 
What ſtape (quod the Phiſiiion) 
what meanes pour frantique bzaine? 
What boteth this vndecent talke⸗ 
What eaſeth it pour payne? 
Do long haue J geuen eare, to pou 
as doutfull was my minde 
VSheare you ot humane nature weare 
o2 elles of bꝛewtyſh kynde. 
Is ther no god at all thinke pous 5 
hole do you banne and curſe⸗ 9 
ö „ 3 


Oꝛ do pou think in hym is not 
ta mende oꝛ make pou wourſe? 
But if you cannot pacifie 
pour rigour and pour th2all, 
Doo (ceke ſome other frendes avuice, 
come not to me at all. 
J iopt to ſee pour helthfull bliſe 
J greue to ſec pour papne: 
And ſhoztlic hope recouerie 
ſhall petretourneagaine. 
P! you tanne take this qupetlie 
till God do ſende pou reſt: 
De tourneth alwaies comonly 
the hardeſt to the beſt. 
And where you iudge that in the wozld 
none hath ſo harde a bap, 
What:is thear ann al wales may 
ſit in good Foztunes lap? 
No:happie is that man, and bleſt 
at laſt that mape aſpire 
And after many trobled daies 
obtepne his hartes deſire, 
Pour fendze peares cannot geſſe 
how karre it is vnmeate, 
Fo2 witles pouthe befo2e the Toure 
to fcele,oz taſt the ſweate. 
WMhat Juell doth amaneſteame 
that he doth lightipe get, 
Somoche as that by endles coſt 
and trauapie he doth fet- 
2 what is that, which eaſelie 
comes to a man alone 
But that againe,as ſoddenlp 
doth pas away aanone? - 


Marke weil, and waie within pour hed 


that hards obtepned grace 
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Joꝛ euer tleaueth to a man 
to drath will geue no place. 
Howe mach then are you beunde to God 
that wouracty fo2 the nones: 
That all pour cares together come 
to ende pour greues afones? 
Content pour carekuli harte awhile, 
within a moneth and leſle: 
On mp repaote, I warrant vou 
Pour cares ſhali tourne to bleſſe, 
And he ſhall graunt you your deſire 
ſo that you ſarue hym well: 
And all the grefes that gripe pou nowe 
Will vtterlie expell. 
The louers plantes were watered 
in iope of this deuice | 
Ve pelded hym both hand and harte 
vnto his frendes aduice, 
Kelecting of his follie cleane 
and womanly complaint 
Ind hoping after good luceelſe 
which long hab had reſtraynt. 
Thus talke, Which makes the tyme ſeme Gozt 
doth deitie the tyme awaie: 
The Starres begynnes to hide themſelfes 
it wareth parfect dale. _ 
The Doctcur ſhakes of ſluggiſh ſlepe 
and geues himſelfe to riie 
And willes the pongeman late him downe 
and fallowe his aduiſe. 1 
A quict ſlepe perthaunte maytatch 
pour tomoch trobled hedde: 
UnreCfuil men ſometpme take reit 
in bnacquepnted bedde. ) 
To hod he goeth warmecouered, 
anutalieth ſtraight a llepe: 
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Che Doctour leaues the ſicping ſoull 
vnto the loꝛde to Repe. 
Perchaunte the hope ot bleſtull iopes 
wich hee dio truſt ſholde come 
Did caine fo ſwete and ſoddepne llepe 
thꝛougijͥ all his powꝛes to ronne. 
Perchaunce it was the ſodde ne iope 
that warmde his hart and bꝛeſt 
And other partes, that weare halte deade 
and bꝛought them ſo to reſt. 
Perchaunte tie newe vnwonted tope⸗ 
that nowe was in his bzapne 
Did cauſe this ſounde and ret:full ſlepe 
th2ouT) want of wontcopayne, 
But likeſt is that nature wolde 
to ſhewe her power geue reſt 
To hym that not in the monethes ſpace 
did ſlepe in quiet neſt 
J leaue the cauſe to learned men, 
that thearin haue moꝛe ſkit] 
And to the matter J beganne, 
3 muſt retourne and will. 
The Doctour leaues the ſicka ſlepe 
and glad he is thearfoꝛe: 
He ſtealeth from his chambꝛe, and 
he ſtandeth at his doze. 
Wheare ſcantly ye had taried 
the eight parte of an how2e, 
But aged urch be ſpied from karre 
come from her ma:ſters bowꝛe. 
Which thing he wolde not ſeeme to ſee 
he lookt an other wape, 
Till Narlh with curteſies two oz the 
gan to the Doctour (ate, | 
Pour gCoovaduice (good gentle (ir) 
that you to me vid tell: 
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thꝛough me perceiu it well. 
And with that they had longe agg 
ſought dut pour dwelling place: 
Pour counſell and pour learned help 
to caſe the wafull race: 


That ſhe theſe thze moncthesſpace hath roon 


of whome pou ſawe the ſkate: 


But nowe good folke they deme with teares 


your conning comes to late. 

And F haue cauſe to ſobbe and wale 
aſmoch as anny thee 

Betauſe her neuer parting paine 
my weping epes do ſee, 

This night (alas) this wicked night, 
thought her hart wolde bzeake 

Foz ſounding ſighes, and ſoking ſobbes 
nolde ſuffre her to ſpcake: 

But lie and wepe, whoſe tendꝛe teares 
haue ſoo embꝛeud her chekes: 

As Hellins huſbandes neuer was, 
the dolefulſt of the Grekes. 

Now ſcarcelie canne ſhe dꝛawe her wynde 
and by and by che cries: 

As though ſhe ment thearbie to perce 
the high and hugie Skies, 

The racking of her ſpzites thearwith 
doth ſeeme to rent her hart: 

And J poder ſoule (ape me alas) 
looke when ſhe ſholde departe. 

yt this cauſde not my cumming nowe 
my maiſter doth regqupze, - _ 

And that you wolde come lee the ſike _ 
with karte he doth deſire. 

Cad nurth your maiſter may commaunde 
7 veld me to his will, 2 


De 
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ſhut his doꝛe, and with the @urſh, A 
de he goeth to pꝛoue his ſkill. - 9 1 | 
The Nurlhe doth bang him to the houſe, | 
the telles her maiſter ſtrapght: '| 
and fourth he comes and welcomes him 4 
foʒ whome he long did waight. 1 
With ſober wourdes, and comelp chere, . 
tone greetes the other then: | by | 
Theite meting was not woman Ipke, $3 i 
thep met like ſober men. | 4 
Che tathers fained cheere, not ſtraight 
ewed kdurtd his in warde grieke: 
oz by and by bewallde his childe, - | 
his woꝛdes were not ſo reete. Ti 
But thus beganne his wittie talke, . 
now ſirtene winters paſt: BY. 
accompting krom the tenth of March, 1 
which was, amongeſt us laſt. 4 
Py dame gaue vp, and tooke her leaue 
of pong wifes wiſſhed ſute, 
Amb2ought me out a daughter, as 
the ende of all her frute. 
In whome J toped very much, 
J had no wenche befoꝛee: 
But foz her grare,and vertues ſake, 
J ioped muche the moze. | 
Pet ſonnes Jhad,thatmyght haue pꝛoeud 
good men, a foure o2fpue: . ; 
Death tooke them all, J was content | 
that ſhe was left alpue. j 
In whome J iopde fo2 vertues ſake, 
and parents duetye to: | 
As natures will becomes a lawe, 
and fo2ceth men to doe. — 
Nowe do pou ſee, that n hath wilde, 
ſuch kate on me to fall, 
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She is become, my ſonne, myne heire, 
myne onely childe and all. 
And ſ ke ſhe is, and very ſicke, 
the loꝛde him ſelte doth know: 
Pour tounſell ano pour helpe x craue, 
pour conning eke to ſhewe. 
But what doth meane my witleſſe wozdes? 
why do we lingriag ſtand⸗ 
He wilde the Doctour walke with him, 
and lead him by the hand, 
Into a chamber paincely decte, 
pet wonderous cloie and tight: 
So ãs the;watcyers bad thetre willes 
to haue it darke oz light. 
There lape the heaup penciue childe, 
there ſat the mother ſadde: 
There wanted naught,by money might 
o2 frinoſhip els be hadde. 
And when the mother knewe by Nurſh | 
and by her tatling talke, 
That he the learned Doctour was, 
which w.th her ſpouſe did walke, 
She roſe, and leatt her wery ſtoole 
and did ſalute him then, 
with ſuche a welcome as was mete 
to welcome frendlp men. 
Who toul de eftſones, with equall grace, 
ſalut e the dame againe, p 
And alſq ſeaxch,to ſhewe the Sire, 
the daughters griefe and _ 
Her beating poulſies, he gan keele, 
her temples and her feete, 
And other ſuch demonſtratiues, | 
as apt he thought oꝛ mecte, 
And ſaide vnto the heupe mapde, 
Ooos hart thoy art oppʒeũ: 


with 


which god toꝛne to the belt, 
Chentothe parents both at once, 
the Doctour gan to ſape, 
Though J be bolde pet beare with ine, 
J pꝛap pou Toe pear wape: 
And let me catkea little while 
with this pour chil de alone, 


Who will perchauntee, the franker ſpeake, 


pf that you both were gone. 
They went, and heretourned backe 
to the diſealed childe, 
And take her by the hand againe 
with countnaunce very mpylde, 
And ſaive to herſwere hart J ſee - 
your tomuche troubled bzatne 
will not permit pour tongue to talk 
without exceſliue paine. 
Cheretoꝛe apply pour care to me, 
which am pour faithfull frende, 


tough pet vnknowen, the truth ſhall trie 


my trauaile in the ende, 

And ik pou liſt that 3 ſhall ſaye, 
the ſecretes that J lee 

ſome token that you are content, 
vouch ſafe to ſhewe to me, 

With that the lickt ber parched lips, 
and laintiy did ſhe (aye: 

Good fir ſpeake on pour mynd to me, 
J knoweno cauſe of ſtape. 

ell then (quod he) J aſke no moze, 
but that pou heare me talke, 

And blame me when diſoꝛderlp, 
my tongue oꝛ wooꝛde ſhal walke. 

Veare goth the ſubtell Doctour nowe, 
tell kaurth the lickmans tale: 
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And finding both their ſkates altke, 
thinzes therby to pzcuaile, 
Nat pet quod he)two dates agoe, 
this tollpe aunctent mate, 
(Appointing to the aged Qurſh) * 
did bꝛing to me pour tate. | 
Whereon my conning earneſtly, 
and learning J dio pꝛoue, 
A mul be plaine, pour ſtate did ſhcwe 
pour greefe did grow bp loue. 
Then towardes the cares continuance, 
J did adiecte my mpnde, 
And that it was nigizt thꝛee monethes old, 
my certeine rule dpd kynde. 
And ſearching by that argument, 
the plannet and the dape, 
J fourth with founde (good Lady myne) 
that in the mid of mape: 
By walke oz talke,o2 otherwiſe, ) 
you ſought your moſt delight, 
And therin loſt pour libertie, 
by fwinke o2 ſodeine ſight. 
Nom, if my rule be cerfaine ſtill, 
as it was wont be ſure: 
Confeſſe to me:and doubt pou not, 
J ſhall your paines recure. 
This hearde did ſet the ſences ſoe 
within the virgin odde: 
As els ſhe thought it was a dꝛeame, 
els thought ſhe bim a god. 
Whoſe perfect perſing eye and ſkill, 
ſo coulde detect her wunde: 
And therwithall twixt top and care, 
ſhe fell into a ſounde. y 
But he whoſe pzaiſedſkill(god wot) 
exteamd it ot no weighte: 


Di 


of two Enzliſh loners. Fo. 18 


Did almoſt vſe no foꝛce at all, 
pet did releue her ſtraight. 
And then with fired eye and tace, 
with colour pale and wanne, 
With ſhaking kleſh and quaking topnts, 
y ber tale ſhe thus beganne. 
| Cake rom my tallles mouth ſatth thee) 
which is thaiſe dotꝛble turde. 
Ey meancs that not this ſennightes ſpace, 
no taike my tongue hath ſturde, 
This feeble foliſh auntwere, that 
from fach a place chall fail: 
Full rightlpe haue pou tolde the truth, vg 
my cauſe my careandall. - wo 
And you that can by ſxill fpnde out 44 
ſo ſecrete hidden griefe, | | 
Mp thinkes againe pour pꝛaiſedſkill 
map fynde out my reliete. : | 
Well ſaith the doctour ſince pou haue . 
ö to me diſcloaſde pour harte, | | 
Conteiue in me no doubt at all, | 
fo2 J will do my parte, 
And this muche by my knowlege 3 
dare to you heare auowe, 
That euery griefe which pou hane felt, 
thai toꝛne to pleaſure nowe. 
Fo2 Foztune hath bene much pour frende, 
The tonſtellactons tell, 
And he on whome you ſet pour loue, 
Loues pou againe aſwell. 
A man he is of noble bloode, 
and hath eche lygnament, 
Ok nature, and in fauour ſtandes, 
of euerpyEllyment. 
» His Father dead, he is his heire, as 
and Foztunes darling to, = 
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Pou blame your chaunce, and what can moze 
good Fortune to: you doe? 

And it vou will, 3 will difcloafe 
this to pour parents ſight: 

and you ſhali ſee pour deatling to 
this inſtant pꝛeſent night. 

Would god quod ſhe) right chierfully 
that theſe pour wooꝛdes were true: 

Then ot my long and pinching palne 
at all doe not rue. 

Che Doctour talled then the Nurſh 
in ſober wiſe and mylde, 

And willes her pꝛap the parents both, 
come nowe and ſee theire childe. 
She ronncth ltratgit:they tome in hafte, 

no let doth cauſe them ſlaye, 
And fourth with in the chilves be halfe, 
the Doctour gins to ſapc. 
Good Sir in all extremities; 
the tauſe muſt? firſt be knolwen: 
And then with leffer care andtople, 
the grefe is ouerth2oipne, 
TAben X came tirſt pou ſaid to me, 
one onlpe childe pou had: 
Dal hoſe languiſhing ertremitie, 
did make pour hart full ſad. 
350u wild me know, and if J coulde, 
the cauſe of her diſeaſe: 
pou wilde me vle my ſkiltulnes, 
her pierſing paine to caſe, 
Thus haue J done, and this J aſke 
of pou, as of m frende, 
To heare my tale, and graunt good will 
pour daughters paine to ende. 
There is within this mple and leſe, ) 
an heire that pou do knoly; 
| Of 
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Ok noble blood, and wozthy ſtate, 
his name nede not ſhewe. | 
Mhoſe parents of continuance, {| 
haucloueie pour parents long: 
And you mutt loue the man agatne, 
o2 cls you doe him wong. 
c foues pour daughter paſſing lvel, 
and ſhe loues him againe, 'F 
And both they are extremely ſicke, by | 
and loue doth cauſe the paine. 
Pour daughter you haue wel bzought vp, 
at home ſhe learnt io wurke, 4 
(As fits a maide,) but trauaile hath 11 
ſhewed him both Jer and Turke. 44 
Vis ſoo diſpended youthful dates, | 't | 
did cauſe Obltuion black, | "| 
By diſtaunte ofthe place and time, iy 
theire memoꝛies to racke: 
And pul the face of tone of them 
ſo farre from tothers ſight, 
Aschildiſh knowledge twirt them tlwaine, 
was ſo denopded quight. 
vet was it equall chaunce to both, 
at once to mete in fielde, | 
here Cupides ſlroke, vnknowne to them, 
cauſoe tone to other pelde: 
Which done they both do get them home, 
in this theire onerth2owe: 
Chey loue (alas) and pet theire loue 
doth neither or them knowe. 
This bath bene gricte to both theire hartes, | 
hereby they haue beene tried, 
Bercbp theirefrindſhips and good willes, 
both plaine and true is ſpied, 
Hereon doth _ the helthfull tate, 
and dolour ofthe mapde, 
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hereon,as on à pꝛocke 82 crutch, 
the ſickemans lpfe is ſtapde. 
Which hard and when the parents ſawe 
wherto they both were bent: 
They toyed at the happy matche, 
and gaue theire cloaſe confent, 
Although they warely did hold backe 
theire wo2des within their bounde, 
Leaſt by theire ſuddeine iope, theire childe 
might ſuddein death haue founde. 
And thus ſaide to the doctour then, 
We thaake you foz pour talke, 
and papnkull trauatle, and do pꝛape 
that he and you woulde walke, 
At pleaſure when you liſt to come 
to this our ſimple home, 
And welcomer then you ſhalbe 
this daye there liueth none. 
And tauſe J would not haue pou thinke, 
but J pour paines regarde. 
aue heare (quod he) here is fyne poundes 
actept this ſmall rewarde. 
Now was the parentes inward care, 
ſomewhat in better reſt, 
The mapden late that curſt her ſelfe, 
doth thinke her koꝛtune bleſt, 
and other houſholde talke was not, 
within that houſe that dape, 
But that the woer might him ſelfe 
come, euerp one doth pꝛape. 
Now are the ſeruauntes all and ſome, 
calde fourth vnto theire charge, 
Now to the beawtie ofthe houſe, 
eche thing is ſet at large. 
Now doth the mother with the childe, 
conſult ofcuery thing, 5 
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And howe they might beſt welcome hym 
that ſholde the Doctour bzing, 
J lecaue to tell the virgins iope 
the halle J cannot thinke: | 
Moche leſſe then canne J ſpeake the ſame 
D2 w2ight with penne oz ynke, if 
Did not Eneas ſtealing ſteps 1 
wourke to pooze Dido wong: 
Did not alas Penelope, 
thinke her Ulpres longez 
Then thinke the ladie lengre thought 
to ſee whome ſhe loeud beſt 
Whoſe pzpncely pzeſence onelp might 
perfourme her quiet reſt. by | 
The Doctour that thus wzought his feat 4 
btith ioye retourned backe: . 
And doubted moche the ſickman ſholde RY 
oꝛ this ſome ſolace lacke, A 
But when he came vnto his houſs 1 
and chambꝛe wheare he ſlept 
And did perceiue that all this while 
a quiet ſlepe hym kept 
De tooke thinges oderpkerous 
ſoch as he did ſuppoſe 
Mere comfoztable to the ſicke 
and cocht them neare his noſe. 
And with ſoche thinges as he thought mete 
he made a meſſe of meat 
Which he thought beft was foz the ſick 
when he did wake to eate. 
And leaſt that in vnmonted ſleape 
ſome daunger might be founde: 
His conning handes did take his Lute 
and thearon gan to ſounde. 
Che armonpe wheareof,and eke 
the ſauour ſweete did make 
D. i. Tbs 
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The waight of ſlepe to weare awape 
and cauſde the ſicne to wake. 
The noyſe did cauſe his cyes loke bp 
thcarwith he felt the mel 
and thought hym ſelte in Paradiſe 
thep pleaſd his powers fo well, 
Bowe nove: quod the Phiſition 
haue J not doon pou wꝛonge⸗ 
Oz fecle you not ſome iniurie 
by llcaping ouer longe? 
Qo, no, quod the diſtreſſed ſoule 
T thinke that J was bleſt, 
When kirſt thꝛough pou, and pour adupce 
J læide me downe to reſt. 
End ſoo 3 pꝛay the lyuing loꝛde 
From daunger pou to kepe: 
As I tze moze am quit ted 
by this mp ſugred llepe. 
Oh, that my mynde were quicted 
as this my hodie is: 
Who then but 4 meſt happie man 
holde frele moſt happie blyiic- 
Firſl muſt pou learne to crt ape (quod bc) 
then art er muſt per goo 
Then aiter map peu ride 02recn 
the courſe of thinges are ſoo. 
Firſt hath a qinct ſleape refreſht 
pour wean. and pale bꝛapeit. 
Nouie fetde on this which haue made 
let not ycur fomake frayne 
And conlequentiy ſhall appeare 
what papne and heuie plight 
That 7 pooꝛe ſoule haue ventured 
ro bzinge you to delight. 
The man as ina rage foz iope 
conceuod ſoch a truſt, 
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As kirſt the bꝛoth and then the meat 
into his thꝛoat he thʒuſt. 
And thearwith loking vp in haſt 
and gaſping pet fo2 wynde 
Balde to the Doct dur ſpevelpe: 
nowe let me know thy mynde. 
Pou haue (quod the Phiſitian) 
conceined pour greefe by loue, 
Vy loue agapne terpell the lame 
It is in pou to pꝛeue. 
Then wolde you not thinke all your tyme 
to be erpended well: 
To icarne whrare ſhe witch hath pour harte 
dot5 at this inſtant dwell. 
And thcarwiſhall to bꝛing vou ſo 
into pour ladies grace 
As ſrankiy you may talke pour mynde 
vnto her face to face. 
And that wyth iope ſhe iopouſlie 
in pon ſhol de take delight 
Wolde not thinke yon this bliſfulnes 
auoide pour ſicknes quight- 
Zhaiſe happie weare J happie man 
to that then aunſwered he 
Ik that my moꝛtall epes might ones 
theſe happie tydinges ſee. 
Then ſholde J thinke my krendlie fate 
tercell, all others farre 
And farther to then bꝛighteſt ſonn 
doth paſſe the darkeſt ſtarre. 
Then wolde I (ate good oztune had 
ones toʒnd her whele aboute 
And ans hym equall with the beſt 
that carſt ſhe had ſhut out. 
Che happie lyſeof Pꝛiamus 
beſoze the ſiege of Trope 
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Fozaye ſholde then be ſhaded qupte 
by meanes of this mp iope. 
Then wolde J theſe ſo happie daies 
aboue thoſe dates extoll 
Mhcarin the happie Hercules 
emopde the ladp Coll. 
Then Saturne put from pꝛinces thꝛone 
to pꝛyſon and to payne: | 
And after ſet by Jupiter. 
in kingly ſtate agayne: 
Was not ſs heigh aduaunced pet 
by fo2ztune and her grace 
Noꝛ halle ſo heiqh as J ſholbe be 
to ſee my ladies face. 
What happie man might euer ſate 
that he had his deſire: 
So moch as J, vt I map to 
my ladies loue aſpire. 
If that J might aſſueredlie - 
ſoo ſtande in Foztunes grace 
What w2onge hath all my papnfulnes 
bon me this quarters ſpace. 
Noneothor,but that ſuddepn blylle 
ſholde not my harte anope 
Good Foztune ſent a pꝛepꝛatiue 
to mittigate mp iove. 
Then in my d2edfall dollour, and 
the midſt of all my ſirpłe 
p # oꝛtune faire hath ſent to me 
my moll deſired lyfe. | 
Teil then (quod the 3di\ſitian) - 
go put oa ſome attire: 
And come to me in comelp ſozte 
pou ſhall haue pour deſire. 
And then in token ok the troth 
that J to you pꝛoleſt: | 5 A 
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I will not faile to ſhewe you her A 
J know that pou loue beſt, M 
And that in ſoch a decent ſozte 1 
as can purſue nove ill 
I meane with both the parentes and 
elles, all the frendes good will. 
Oh, bappie heauenly Foztune that 1 
ſo ſuddepulp can chaunge: 'P 
Oh that thou canſt ſoo frendlp be 
and pet canſt ſeme ſo ſtraunge: 
Nobe, he that earſt did curſe himſelle 
his fate and all did banne, 
Ok all the reſt that lyue and iope 
accomptes hym happieſt man * 
And he that as halfe buried, 1 
went ſtooping to the grounde a 
Nowe as acourtlie gentleman 1 
in comelp ſoꝛte is founde 1 
Hot royſting as the royſters vſe | ll; 
not gallant in the ſight ö 
Noz weare his doinges pꝛodigall | 
ne pet in niggerdes plight, 
M billes in this comelp clenlpnes | 
the louer thus was dꝛeſt | 
The 28 tes houſe was trymmed vp | 
the Doctour and the reft, | 
The ſillie ſicke releued dame 
putes on the ſame attpꝛe 
Which ſhe did weare, when Cupid fir 
did ſet her hart on fyꝛe. 
Che mother that wolde trymmer haue | 
the daughter ganne to blame 
Foz leauing of her better werdes 
and doing on the ſame, 
Aa, mother, ſaith the ſmpiyng childe. 
ſins thus J haue been toſt 1 
x .. Oath J wil 
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J will fpnde out my lybertie | 
in Weades that à it loſt. 2 
J do reſerue pour pleaſure pet wo 
and pelde me to pour will: 
Adie Daug hier, at your lpberiie 
do chaunge 02 weare them full, 
Zhef:olike father he comes in 
he ſeeg that all is well 
Harke ſaith the mother whoſe at gate⸗ 
doth no man hear the bell! 
The aged urch that ſtandes in hope 
the wyſhed geſtes were come 
Steps out befoꝛe the reſt a pate 
and to the gate doth roonne. 
hear when the ſees the Doctour and 
with him ſo trym a wight: 
Right camelp ſhe ſalutes them beth 
moſt ſiopful of that ſight, 
The maiſter was enquired foz 
within he was, ſhe ſaide 
That they might ſpeake with him foꝛthwith 
the learned Dottour pꝛaide. 
Gon is the Aurſh, and telles the ſ:rc, 
and dame, what geſtes were theare: 
J tome ſtraight wap the father ſaith: 
deſire them come neare. 
No ſtandes the ponge man amarous 
in hope of his relecte 
Thougb doutfull paſſhones of the mpnde 
doth ſhiuer pet his tecth, 
Done comes the courtly gentleman 
and frendlic doth embzatce: 
The Doctour and the woer to 
and ſtaieth ſoo a ſpace. | 
To whome the Doctour thus bꝛake fourth: 5 
the frendſhip and goad cheare b 
vo hich 
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dohich of pour wourſhip J receiued 
the laũ tyme 3 was heare 

Dot cauie iyat 4 and this my frende 
tough to pour colt aud papne, 

Do fynde the meanes (J warraunt you) 
to viſit pou agapne. 

Good cheare, alas why ſape pou ſoo 
pou tlaunder me pwis 

But welcome are peu both to me 
to ſoch che ar as it is. 

Oh that tge muſes which do dwell 
on Hellicon the hill 

On learned Pallas wolde ſtep fourth 
to aide m froward will. 

Ot that the learned ſiſters th: 
which pas all other men: 

Wolde take vppon them but a while 
to gupde and rule mp penne. 

Then ſholde you heare howe pleaſauntlie 
in ſhoꝛte and lugred verſe 

The palling topes of theſe two kolke 
my conning colde rehcarſe. 

Dole to the mother ages Nuifh 
dothe geue the man a p2apie 

Aboue the reſt which with her eles 
ſhe ſa we in all her dates. 

Eo we that the mother, ere thc ſawe 
the man, oꝛ ought was don: 

In token of her inwarde Jopc 
did name yo fo? her oon. 

How that the ſill: virgyn touide 

no lengre tyme abpde, | 

But with her knife did picrs a holz 
whear thꝛough her loue the ſpied. 

And then how many ſundz!eioyes 
replenyſſhcd her hart, 
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And eke the pongemans bleſfull ſtate 
:fo2e J wolde depart, 
But ſins that in ſo ſurging Seas 
J dare not hopſe my ſale, 
I mufk in baſer ſozte (god wot) 
tell fourth a rudes mans tale. 
Hour welcome ſaide the gentleman 
moch better is to me, 
Then golde, oꝛ elles without the ſame, 
the greateſt cheare ſholde be. 
Chus curteous wourdes, were ſpent pace : 
emonges this frendlie men: 
and from the hall, the father wilde 
them to the parlour then, 
M bear was the aged gentlewoman 
whear ſat her daughter to: 
Whear one embꝛaſt the other as 
the maner is to doo. 
Whear as the father with the Nurſh | 
of purpoſe gan to talke 
And towardes the aged mother doth 
the Doctour gin to walke. 
The gentleman ſafde merelpe 
ſins hear are wemen thꝛe 
And two alreadie are in talke, 
the third is left foꝛ me. 
And towardes her makes, a ſtately courſe 
her ten dꝛe lyps he kill, 
Her fingers that wear fayze and longe 
encloaſing in his fiſt, | 
In ſccreat ſoꝛt he vttered then 
his longe vnquiet reſt 
To her (who art) colde not denye 
but that ſhe loued hym belt. 
Oh happie man that haſt found out 
the meane to quenche thine Ire, 2 
nd 
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And happy dame that Foꝛtune bath 
enricht with thy deſire, 
Tho now map top but pon alone: 
who is ſo tuſtly glad? : 
as you that haue pour hartes deſire: | 
whoſe frendes good will is had, bi 
The Nurlh about her buſines goes, b 
the father wal kes aſide, g 
But ſtill the ponger conple do 
in talke together byde. 
Theire talke and tales doth pleas them both, 
loath are they to depart: 
And chaunging coll ours ther withall, 
bewzaies the topfull harte. 24 
It groweth fat to wardes ſupper tyme, 4 | 
the mother eke doth pꝛape, i 
The Doctour andthe woer to: | oy. 
that they would come awape. 7 
Unhappp harmefull voyce thinkes he, 1 
it is that doth depart . 
Two bodpes ſo pcopled that | 
they both haue but one harte: 1 
He thankes her pet, foꝛ manners ſake, | 
and peldes him to her will: | 
That would haue ſolde his ſupper fapne, 
in falke to tarrp ſtill. 
The father and the mother both, 
the woer and the maide: 
The Doctour and a frend oꝛ two, 
at ſupper heare are ſtaide. 
And firit with ſome ſolempnitie, 
the woer he is fet, 
And other Geſtes in oꝛder due, 
the father he doth ſet. 
Bere doth he playe the Huſchers parte, | 
and can the office quyte: 


His 
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Bis wife he plaſte at vpper ende, 
an d ſet his daughter right 
againſt the man in whome good wenche 
he knewe the ioyed much, 
And heaſmuche in her againe, 
theire linked loue was ſuche. 
No queſtion nede demaunded be 
of diet and of meate: 
There wanted nought that might be wicht, 
but ſtomakes fo2 to cate. 
The parentes ſtomakes, iop had filde, 
to ſee theire daughter glad, 
And (op againe as iopouſie 
the louers filled had. 
The reſt did feede right mereip, 
and then beganne to talke, 
as common is at cuery feaſt, 
where Bacchus wares do walke, 
Che father ta tze Doctour dzank, 
the mother to the geaſt 
that reaſon taught by perfect ſkill, 
bid loue her daughter beſt. 
With all her bart, I ſape ſhe dꝛanke 
to him in cup of gol de, 
TWhs pledgde the dame, and to the childe 
to d2ink he was as bolde. 
Thus merp weare {ep euerp one, 
ght gladde and well apatde, 
And the z thinkemoſt gladde of all 
that almotnothing ſaſde, 
Whcſetopfull, kinde, and louing harte, 
her paſhons coulde not hide: 
But that which might not from the mouthe, 
from harte and eye did ſlyde. 
Now fookt ſhe op full chieretully, 
anz then within a while; 


Her 


Ber collour chaungde from white to red, 
and then aqainedid ſimple, 
on him to whome by happpchaunce, 
the thought her holely bounde, 
By whoiue agatne her ſecrete thoughtes 
with ſpedy ſlight were founde, 
Mherewich the father did bzeake out, 
in decent ſober ſozte. 
and that they all woulde heare his talc, 
he did his geſts exhozte. 
Chep all attentiuelp gaue eare, 
theire tongues and taike were ſtilk 
Applying them with might and mayne, 
to here the fathers will. 
Who now his ſecretes Toth detect, 
in plaineft ſoꝛt he tan, 
and lcoaing on his daughter, thuz 
his ſober talke beganne. . 
Chis mappen wiiche peu know right wel 
myne only daughter deare, 
Bath choaſe this gentle gentle man, 
vnto her onelp feare. 
And he againe (J know not holoc) 
doth in my daughters ſight 
concciue higchiefe felicitie. 
his comfo:t and delight. 
Ok tender peares is the man, 
my chielde is young alſo, 
And pouth by aunſhent ſawe is ſaſde, 
to reaſon is afoo, 
Df woꝛthy parentage he is, 
of noble blood by birth, 
Dis parents frendes tompnealwaſes, 
aàppꝛoued to the death. 
Hts maners and behauiour, 
are comelp as pou ſee: 
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is pꝛeſente and his parſonage) 

* delightfull vnto me: 

Envewed with polſeffions, 
enricht with land and fee, 

Not wanting ought that comelpe is, 
in ſuch an one to bee. 

Py childich daughter is not ritche, 
well qualited noz feire, 

No2 eis wherin ſuch one ſhould iope, 
but that the is myne hepre. 

And J an aged thzifties man, 
and like pnough to ſpend 

my goodes, and eke poſleſſions, 

efoze my lyfe doth ende, 

Then to ſoritch a gentleman, 
to match ſo pooze a wife: 

Is but a meane to kendle cauſe 
ofcndles care and ſtrife. 

Except pou may vouchſafe good Hir, 
a —— mans childe to take, 

And of my daughter karre vnmete, 

pour wife and fellow make. 

M hiche ifpou do vndonbtedlype, 
the argument doth pꝛoue, 

Pour comming is of perfect 3cal, 
and butfo2 puer loue. 

Which if( your direct aun were made) 
F fynde por: that wap bent: 

My wife hath ſa perſwaded me, 
pou ſhall haue my conſent: 

And when my Ladyes [yfe and mpne, 
by death are once bereft: 

you may accompt the ſame pour owne, 
ifany thingbelefte, 

The Doctour wauld haue aunſwered, 
whoſe talke the louer bzake, 


And 
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And did reſectall baſhfulnes, 
and to the father ſpake. 

Right wo2lhipkull,mp duetpe is, 
ts tearme vou ſo by right, 

Becauſe ot long continuaunce, 
vou are a wozthy knight. 

To whome againe ofright J owe 
a childlp dewtye to: 


As frendſhip,and pour daughters lone, 


enfo2ceth me to doe. 


Pow know pour danghter loueth me, 


and 3 loue her againe: 


And pet in doubt pou ſtand to make 


the match betwine vs twaine. 


Although pou canne on mp behalfe, 


pmpute none sther lacke, 
But that not many aged peres, 
depende vppon my backe. 
Age is a gift ot nature that 
ſhe genes to many one, 
Wit comming by the deptie, 
is geuen by god alone. 
As Salomõ was parfect wiſe, 
a childe pet by his peres, 
And Daniell in ſudgement ſeat, 
an infant as appeares, 
Do you not reade that Joſeph to, 
in youth diſcreſion had, 
Vekrainyng foule adultery, 
him ſelfe but pet a lad. 
A thouſand moꝛe, but that J will 
not trouble you a whit: 
J could erp:es in youthfull ycres, 
had ſage and ſober wit. 
Againe, an auncient pzoucrbe ia, 
with men that are ful ſage, 
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Hat wit ſometime in pouth appearcs, 
and alwaies not in age. 
J ſpeake not herein boſtingly: 
o2 that J woulde haue thought, 
that 3 my wiſedome ſhould commend, 
oꝛ that my wit weare ought: 
But that J woulde ſeme oꝛzderip 
to aunſwereto pour tale, 
and that to myne ther excuſe 
mpne aunlwere might pꝛeuaile. 
And to my parents wourthines, 
and ſtate of noble blood: 
myne neuer were ſo woꝛthy pet, 
but poures were as good. 
And where pou ſay mp frendes and poures 
in amptie were knit: 
J ſecke to tye a ſuerer knot, 
and not to bꝛeake it pet. 
And that my perſon and my ſclfe, 35 
are pleaſaunt in pour ſight, | 
vou canſe me thereby to retoyce, 
and in my ſclic delight. 
p rents and my polleſſ:on, , 
and all my landes and fee, 
as equall are vnto pour childe, 
as they are vnto me. 
Co whome me thin kes pou haue done wꝛong 
in ſuck ſaꝛte to diſgrace 
a wight with woꝛthy qualities, | 
and eke ſo faire a face. | 
J did not ſeek? pour heire (god knoweth) 
I ſought this woꝛthp dame: 
Whoſe ſuſt deſert already craues, 
an euerlaſting fame. | 
Askoꝛ pour riches and v our welth, 
I pzap the loʒde encreaſe: a | 
d 
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And Neſto2s lyfe J with to pon, 
tcntop them al in peace, 

And me thinkes that a meter match, 
vou ſawe not in pour lyfe 

Then to ſo wilde a gentleman, 
to geue ſo {ad a wyke, 

and how can J by anp meanes, 
a greater Juel take: 

Then to receiue and kepe foz ape, 
a wile and ſober make, 

The which if pou beſtowe en me, 
pour dede it ſelfe doth pzoue: 
that you reſolue pour ſo2290lves both, 

and knit the knot of lone. 
And do this aunſwere abſolute, 
within pour hedconceiue 
That either 3 muſt haue my hart, 
oꝛ pou my lpfe receiue. 
Where with he tet a decent palvſc, 
and there wich gan to ſmple: 
and craue d licence of the dame, 
towardes her to talke a while: 
Who !pked ſo the foꝛmer tale, 
the woer had begonne: 
as ſo much moꝛe to glad him bad, 
ſape on my louing ſonne. 
ꝙpkather (quod the gentleman) 
J ſpcake as 3 woulde hauc: 
With your conſent, à thank pou both, 
to me pour daughter gaue. 
Peu ſitting by, me thought pour face 
pour willing hart bid ſhow: 
And with his woꝛdes peur loynct cenſent 
on me pou did beſtowe, 
The mapde, whoſe good behauiour 
bath ſtaide ter wozdes as pet: 
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by claſping of her fingers faſt, 
did ſeeme the knot to knit. 
And IA that ſeeke your childe alone, 
and craue none other good: 
Recetue her ſo bnto mp wyke, 
with all my hart and blood. 
And if that this conſtruction, 
be parfecte ſape pou then: 
bnto my hungry hart and mynd, 
with freeconfent Amen. 
With that the parents firſt began, 
and then all at the bozde, 
and ſtanders by, ſaid all amen, 
there was none other worde. 
Oh iopkull ſentence thus pzoclaymbe 
ob thys obtained grace, 
that hath with loch, and ſo much care, 
bene ſonght ſo long a ſpace. 
Now doth the faire and frendiy beames 
ſplendiferous and b2tght, 
Ok ſmpling Foztune ſhewe themſelues 
in this deſyꝛed night. 
Nowe ſoꝛrow doth abſent her ſelle, 
and ioy poſleſſe her rome, | 
Within thoſe hartes, which not long ſince 
did thinke them nere theire dome. 
Nowe euery man doth well commend 
the freſh and filed wit, 
Ok him whoſe chierfull comely talke, 
doth fill theire eares as pet. 
Nowe lacketh nothing think they all, 
dyt that the maiden faire: 
choulde frankly ſpeake her inward thought, 
and ſo her mynd declare. 
Mhere with her tountnaunte gan to change, 
che lifted vp her epes, The 
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The ruddie collour in herchekes 1 
eftſones begon to rple, A 
Auod the vnto her father then | 1 
and ſo vnte the reſt a: 
Che daie of mp natpuitie | 
the howꝛe to was bleſt 
Whearin my yonge,anopouthfull ſight 1 
did pꝛes ane was fo bolde 1. 
This firme and faithfull louer true | 
at firſt fo2 to beholde: 
Perchaunce ſome hear may think it is 
a rude and raſhtull parte: 
Amapden in ſoch wies and ſozte 
thus to declare her harte. 
Mell nert vato this gentleman | 4 
this bargaine doth me touth: | 4 
Whole louc to me is not ſo great | 
but myne to him as much 
To mhome againe à yelde mpſelfe 
obedient at demaunde, 
And wedding ones iſolempniſed 
his onelie to comaunde. 
He hath diſcloaſo his honeſt mynde 
againe J foz mp parte . 14 
In recompence, foꝛ his rewarde 4 
| 
| 
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do gyue to hym my harte. 8 2 N 
And yelde hym franckly with the ſame 
my free and true conſent 
myfaith and all vnfapnedlie 


vn till my lpfe be ſpent. | ; | 
Deare might 7 name the humble thankes 1 
that he his ladie gaue, 4 


Meare might J tell the ſundꝛie thoughtes [1 | 


the geſtes emonges them haue, 1 
Heare might J che hehe Fees. mirth | 
their firme and kirdd res. hs 
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Che houſcholdes talke þ neighbours wourdes 


and elles a thouſand topes. 
But pou haue heard the longe diſcourſe 
helde all this ſupper ſpace: 
Then note the euening ſo is ſpent 
depe night dꝛawes on apace. 
Che lauers are pcopeled 
a guerp thing is well 
The (her poyncteth in the mozne 
- +: edding date to tell 
The banquetes are in oꝛdꝛe due 
by ſeruantes taken vp: 
3 doth take his leaue 
that then and thear did * 2 
The newe betrothed ſonn in lawe 
bis reuerence don doth parte 
And takes with him his wifes good will 
and leaues with her his hart. 
Af that the parentes toyed nowe 
who thearfoze can them blame: 
Oz what ſhoidelet the louers but 
that they ſgolde do the ſame? 
And whie ſholde not the happie man 
leade nowe a pleaſaunt night 
Whoſe _ hap had cleane berefce 
* bymotk his ſozrowe qupte. 
J wyli not ſhewe the conference 
that nowe in ſecreat is 
Bet wirt the Doctourand the man 
noꝛ thinke vppon their blyſſe. 
And with the mapdens merry ſtate 
J haue no mynde to mel 
Bycauſe my hed cannot conceiue 
noꝛ penne crp2elle it weil. 
But pet the blyſtull night doth bate 
the chierkull dare dꝛalwes on 
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The louer thinkes in Foztunes grace p 
ſomoch as he is none. } 

Foz ſoner had not wiſhed date i 
expelde the manteli blak | 1 

And eke the pitchie cloudes of night 1 | 
the ayze had on her back 1 

But ſtraight waie he wolde get hym vp 1 
and gaue hymſelfe to riſe 'Þ 

Chat he might of the wedding date 1 
with bis newe Sire deuiſe „ 

Nowe wolde he go, it was to ſone: 
then wolde he ſtaie a while. 

And phanſies ſtill that did renewe 
did foziner thoughtes cxile. 

When reaſon wolde not ſuffrebynr 
from thence ſo ſoone departe 1 

Vr eirthishedand beat his bzapne 4 
on her that had his harte 

And gat hym to the windowe which 
did open towardes the home 

of her, in whome he did delight 

that had his hart alone. 

And bythe windes which hitherwardes 
their flieng koꝛce did bende 

vnto his ladie, al bis thoughtes | 
in touert he did ſende. 1 

Nowe wolde he wiſh he weare a clowde 
and by and by a ſtarre: 1 

Oꝛ other thing he wayde not what 1 
that fource had from ſo farre: (|: | 

Ok her to haue a ſight in whome 1 
he longe had pleaſured ſo y 

Dzelles that tyme (alas) were come, | 
that he hymſelfe might go. 1 

Me wicht that merry Marcurie 
might ſend vnto hym winges 

E. ii. And 
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And elles that longd to Yoets arte 
he named a theuſand thinges 
D: that he had the dulcet voyce 
of Nightingale oz Larke: 
Oꝛ that in muſickes armonie 
he paſt eche other clarke 
Oz thit he at tbis pꝛeſent tyme 
moꝛe dꝛie then Tantalus 
Dad both the conning and the harp 
of famous Oꝛpheus. 
Firlt wolde he ble his wiſhed winges 
and thither take his flight 
Uhear of his ladie he were ſure 
in bed to haue a ſight, 8 
And then his pꝛincely Poets arte 
holde in right conning verſe 
Unto his ladie and his loue 
ten thouſand thinges rehearſe: 
That vet fo2 lacke of lucky tyme 
hymſelfe colde not diſcloaſe 
Noz his ſo ſecreat matter durſt 
to man repoſe. 
Whearin, pf Poets fyled bcrſe 
ſhol de ſeme to her to longe, 
The reit in conning armonie 
ſholde kiniſh with a ſonge. 
Then to her whome he w2onged thus 
ſo long awake to kepe 
(As D2pheus did the dampned ſoules) 
bis harp ſholde bꝛing a ſlepe. 
As he pooze ſuule, whole toptull hart 
nolde ſuffre to take reſt 
Did al waies beat his bꝛapnes on her 
that nowe he loued beſt: | 
So did the famous wourthie dame | 
with kirme and fixed mynde 
Seeke 
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geeke out this longe and wakefull night 
a thouſande waies tofynde, 
Wrhearby the moſt might pleas the man 
o2 him moſt high aduaunce 
That Foꝛtune thus had made her mate 
by good, and happie chaunte. 
The louers bꝛapnes thus occupied 
he caſteth vp his eyes 
Unto the crayſed cloudes of heauen 
from whence he plapnelie ſpies 
The hoꝛſe of Phebus chariot 
begins their courſe to ronn 
and ſheweth vnpuerſally 
their gloabe oꝛ golden ſonn. 
TW hich ſight this ardent gentleman 
doth heare his warraunt make 
And thearuppon his tourney doth 
bnto the father take. 
And eke dath pꝛaye the Doctour to 
euen as he hath begoon 
To goe with hym and be his aide 
till his attemptes were woon. 
Falt towardes the fathers mantion 
theſe frendes together go 
Their errand is, and they ſeeke out 
the lor dding date toknowe, 
Mhear when they came the father was 
the mother and the mavde 
Wrohich on the coming of thoſe gueſtes 
had all this moꝛning ſtayde 
Ik that the Doctour welcome was 
vnto the parentes, knowe 
That then the loucr welcome was 
vnto his wife: J trowe. x 
What acade J tell the bꝛeakefaſt which 
they had pꝛouided heare⸗ 
C. iii. Mhat 
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M hat boteth of the coft to ſpcake 
oꝛ of the ropall cheerc? 
Oꝛ of the ſugred ſententes 
the mother did expꝛelle 
Therby to wourke her ſonn in lawe 
the greater cauſe to bleſſe, 
What vaileth of the golde to talke, 
the plate, oz of the rent, 
Thich thear was ſeen, oꝛ by the Sire 
mig bt pearely be ſpent? 
Mhat neade 2 to expꝛeſſe the heape 
of golde and maſſie muke 
The father did appoynct the childe 
in token of good lucke. 
What neade JF name the louing topes 
betwirt the louers fell: 
But wiſh the longe continuaunce 
of thoſe that loued ſo well. 
Tl hat vaileth that J ſholde at all 
heare play ſo fonde a varte 
as might detect howe cche of them 
enioped the others harte 
Sholde J declare howe in the one 
the other han delight 
Ho, no, J will not wꝛonge them ſo 
but thearof clapme them quyt. 
Nozfram the fathers aunſwere will 
deferre pouanylengre: 
Who naemd the wiſhed wedding date 
the twentyth of Septembre. 


And ſhewe you,how they and their frendes 


be glad and do reiopte: 

To ſee ĩo good ſucceſſion, 
had in ſo mete a chopce. 

Did Uenus thinke pou iop at all 
when ſhe the apple had? 


Did 
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Did not her pzomys Paris iope 
and made his hart as glad: 
Doth euerye louer with his loue 
content hymſelfe right well 
Chen let them iope, a lptle while 
whole iopes J cannot tell. 
And talke we nothing of the toyle 
the furmople and the race 
The frendes had heare to compas thinges 
With in ſo ſhoꝛte a ſpace. 
Noz of the letters weare ſent out 
the uindꝛedes to enuite 
Chinke not at all, foꝛ of the ſame 
iy penne no wourde ſhall wꝛpte. 
But pas we oner fourtene dates 
which ſpedely were ſpent 
The kpuetenth was the wedding date 
ſet by the fathers ſtent. 
In wbich of meare necellitſe 
J muſk make ſome diſcourſe 
Thougd that the uſes in mp nede 
of me haue no remourſe. 
The happie long deſiered date 
gins ſcarce to ſhewe her light 
He pet the apꝛe had ſcant voniewit 
the mantell of the night 4 
Ne had Aurora ſtretcht her armes 
her ſlombꝛes of to thꝛowe 
Ne had the ſkies alhydden yet 
the ſtarres which earlt did ſho we. 
So ſone as had the gentleman 
put ſluggiſhnes to fligyht 
And left his reſtles bed whearin 
he rolled all this night. 
Up calles he then his ſaruingmen 
and willes their help to rape 
C. uu. Their 
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Their happie maiſter happelie 
in this moſt happie date, 
Ech thought that came vnto his hed 
but mpꝛth and iope did bꝛing 
Me dꝛeameth on mount Hellicon 
he heares the Puſes ſing, 
Nowe is he ſet in Foztunes lap 
eche thing doth come aright, 
And all his trobles and his cares 
are nowve deuopded qupte. 
And ſomoch moꝛe to glad hym with 
came to his windowe then 
A ſet of violles conninglye 
plaide on by conning men 
M hole parfect plap was vftercd 
with ſoch a ſkilfull grace 
As he did thinke hymſelke in heauen 
oꝛ in a bettter place. 
He thꝛuſt his hand into his purſe 
and what he thearin founde: 
Out of the windowe, foꝛ their papnes 
he thꝛewe it to the grounde. 
And wild them — bag kourthwith 
the rather foꝛ his ſake 
conney them to his fathers houſe 
and ſoo his wife to wake. 
Uhoſe heſt they haſtly did obeye 
whoſe mynde thep did fulfill 
N hoſe pꝛapſe of Ipberalitiez 
they do comendand will. 
Ahr ar when they come, thep ſuddeinly 
ſech muſicke did reſounde 
As il Appollo from the heauens, 
tab ſent it to the ground. 
Dab 2064th they loked out foz iope | 
that ſlept, not longe befoze; 
The 
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The Shepherd thewd his teth, and ſalde 
that Nan as at the doze. 
The virgin wyhome the mother would 
not pet haue left her bedde, 
No longer could abyde in couche, 
hut nedes mull ſhcwe her hedde. 
The rather andthe mother roaſe, 
the melody was ſuch, 
As who had hearde the conningeſt, 
might there haue harde aſmuche. 
Ok noble nature was the Sire, 
and muſike dio regarde, 
And gaue the Pinſtrelies fo2 theire paine 
a ropall in rewarde. 
The minſtrelles that ſo ſone could not 
fo2get theite gotten gaine, 
Do think in all theire lyues they not 
beſtoweda better paine, 
And ſo dꝛewe on right chieriully 
the freſhe and pleaſant dape: 
which ſeene did the muſitians 
faſt packe themſelfes awape. 
No ſooner were they gone from thence, 
but then the louer came, 
An whome J dare auowe to pon, 
was nothing out of frame, 
Jn ſober garment clenly clad, 
without reſpect of coſt, 
His lent like chikes had got againe, 
the fleſh that earſt they lolt. 
Thoſe comelp ſalutacion did 
his Lady ſo pmbzace, 
As they that ſawe if coulde buf muſe, 
and wonder at his grace. 
The parentes did receiue theire ſonne, 
in ſuch a woꝛthy wile, 


As 


OY 
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as who that woulde haue wilht a thing, 
coulde better not deuiſe. 
The mother tooke him by the hand, 
and lead him rounde about: 
To ſee the oꝛder ol eche thing, 
within and eke without, 
And how ſhehment that all ſhoulde be 
in oꝛder did him tell, 
The wourſt whcreofhe could not mend, 
noz ſcarce coulde with fo well. 
Thus whiles the vewed cuery thing, 
the day ganne kaſt to growe 
and Titan gan his goiden beames, 
from the ſoutheaſt to thzowe: 
UW hereby he ſaw that ſlippery tyme 
awap began to ſipde: 
And that the matrons of the folvng 
came in to d2elle the bꝛyde: 
And that the towniſh mapdens did 
about the gates gin flocke: 
His heedie hed coulde not leſſe deame, 
then it was eight a clocke. 
From thence he then retired backe 
vnto his mantion ſtraight: 
NA bere did right woꝛthpe gentlemen 
a nomber koꝛ him waight: 
Who greted him, and pꝛaide the lozse 
to kepe him from anope 
And of the bargaine he ſhoulde make 
to ſend him endles iope. | 
He thankes them all, and ſtoopeth ofte, 
he vapleth cap and knee, 
and who that vſde him courtipeſt, 
no courtlier was then he. 
One of his ſeruaunts he hid ſende | 
to churche from him away: 


— — 
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To ſee the oꝛder ofeche thing: 
and how did weare the daye. 
And whiles that ſeruaunt ſo was ſent 
the reſt a roo right fine 
pꝛeſented all the gentlemen, 
with wafer cakes and wyne. 
Mimſelfe bꝛought furth a ſtanding pece 
of gay and giiſtring golde: 
mpleat with right goooypocrace, 
and dꝛanke to yongeans of fc, 
Then did retourn his man againe, 
whoſe reuecence made and done 
ſaide to his maiſter, tyme was now 
fo2 ſeruice was begonne, 
WMherewith the maifter with ſome ſpeede 
and yet in oꝛder to: 
Netourned backe vnto his wike, 
as maner is to do, 
With ſuch a ſozte of gentlemen 
purſuyng at his trayne: 
So well ymatched with their likes 
in oder twapne andtwapne: 
As earſt not in an hundzeth yeares 
the like coulde be eſpide, 
fo waight vppon a gentleman 
in honour of a bꝛide. 
So ſone as they were come in ſight 
night to the fathers do2e, 
a ſazte-of ſemelp Seruiturcs, 
of purpoſe ſet therekoze 
Cftſones do goe by courſe arowe, 
from firſt vnto the laſt 
pꝛeſenting them with fancyes made 
of, purpoſe ſo2 repaſt. 
And cke that gentle Jem,the bzide, 
trymd bp in her attpꝛe: 
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As to her birth but decent was 
and this dap dis require, 

In humble ſoꝛt dio ige we her ſelfe, 
and in rigot hartp wile, 

Did peld them all as harty tyankes, 
as coulde her hart dcuiſe. 


To churche doth then the bzidegrome goe. 


and all the rec arape, 
And fo2 the comming ofthe bzpde, 
not one but all do ſtape. 
Uyo fozthwith cometh oute in dede, 
in ſuch a kyned frame; 
As if of parpol? it were done, 
to winne eternall fame, 
Firlt was her countnaunce comely ſet,. 
her eyes were firt full ſure, 
Her face was faire, her cherep chekes, 
her beawtye paſſing pure. 
Her bꝛeſt out in a decent o2t, 
not pꝛoude at ali ſhe bare: 
Her heare was looſe, and on the ſame 
a Cronet paeſt ſhe ware, 
The collour of her hcares did ſeeme 
to thoſe that did beholde, 
as it that nature had them dzawne, 
of b2ight and burniſht golde. 
Zhelcength therofagaineis ſuch, 
as ſome did make to muſe: 
Hob well ſo pong a woman might 
ſo rare a Jewel vie, | 
Next that aboutes her necke at leaſt, 
moꝛe then fiue double folde: 
Mith diamondes and with Saphiers ſet, 
ſhe ware a chaine of golde. 
Whereto a pendent tablet was 
of ſuch exceſſiue pꝛice, 


Js 
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As howe J ſhoulde eſteme the ſame, | 
ſurmounteth my deuiſe. | 
Aboue the whicha partlet was, | 
ofcarued woꝛke ſo rare, bt | 
As thzough the wozkmanſhip thereof 1 
eche Jewel ſhewed fare, 
Her kirtell was of ſatten white, 
embꝛodred very riich 
with liluer, and her gowne was blacke 
plaine veluet with a ſtitch. 
About her waſt, a chaine ot᷑ golde 
the girding place poilett, 
And at the ſame vid Juols hang, 
as riche as was the reſt. 
Uppon her armes the ſleues did with if 
the partlet ſ3agree, i 
as all together did delight, 1 
the lookers on to ſce. If | 
What ſhoulde 5 ſaye-nathing but well — 
could then be ſecne in place: 1 
But of the reſt the trimmeſt was 4 
her geſture and her grace. | || 
And p2oper two yong gentlemen, | 
in latten ſemelp clad, | | 
To church did leade her, and her handes A 
within theire fingers had. 1 
Ik that this merry moꝛning thus | | 
did euery man delight, 1 
I thinke it pleaſd the huſband well, 1 
the Lady and the knight. 1 
Wel, as ſhe was, to churchiſhe goes, i | 
purſued with a trapne | | 
of ladyes and of gentilles ſuch, | 
as not the woꝛld can ſtaine. Jl 
There with the fearefull miniffer, | 
did ſee fo faire a face; | 
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halte doubtfull in himſelfe he thought 
Diana was in place, 

And loo king on the man againe, 
in trembling and in feare: 

What god thought he)ſhall J nowe matches 
vnto this godoes heare, | 

But all his fond amaſed ſpꝛites, 
at laſt retourned backe: 

The peoples ſight did ayde his powers, 
which ſuddein feare did racke. 

and then with manly voice he ſaith 
as comelp as he can: 

Who geues this bꝛide (quod he) vnto 
this Jolly gentleman, 

One ſtepped fozth right wozſhipfull 
appoynted fo2 that parte, 

And ſaide J geue her to his vſe, 
to thee with all mp harte. | | 

Now ſpoken are the wedding woꝛdes | 
Now take thep hande in hande, | 

Nowe1s the wedding ring put on, 
a firme and ſuer band. 

Howe all the folke within the churche 
which ſcarce can ſtande foꝛ thꝛonge: 

Trp? vnto god in perfect iope, 
they map continue long. 

whoſe decent doinges in this dape, 
the churche did ſo adoꝛne: 

and none that ſawe the ſame had ſeene 
the lyke ſince they were boꝛne. 

Now(flies there waters in the church, 
nowe Junkets go about: 

and ſome with wyne are waſhed ſo 
they hardly can get out, 

The huſband with the foꝛmer trains | 
doth get him home befoze; 1 

nd 
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And ſtaſth the comming of bis wife 
within her föthers doze, 
And then two aunſtent woꝛthy knizbtes, 
the bꝛydegromes kinſmen to 
In henaur of the bꝛide ſtept fozth, 
and thus much ſeruice do. 
By eyther arme they take her theare, 
and home war des icade her than, 
And at her fathers dooze do peld 
her to her wedded man. 
He thankes them all with hand and hart, 
and takes her by the fiſt: 
Whoſe tender lips befo2e them all 
is bythe huſband kiſt. 
And firſt he doth inuite his geſts 
that are of woꝛſhips ſtate, 
And then of his familiars 
ſpied by him at the gate. 
Beſides a wo2thy companye 
of ſtates and Ladies gaye, 
that long befo2e inuited were 
* yo 8 — dave. . 
at ſhu 2ight-p bꝛide bꝛought home, 
the geſtes are comely ſet: 8 
Where plentie was, and mighty ſtoze, 
ol thinges were bardeto get. 
TAhere nothing wanted, that the mynde. 
the hed, oꝛ harte might wiſh, 
No venſon wilde, no dillicate, 
no fleſhe, noꝛ yet no fiſhe: 
No pleaſant talke, no change ot wyne, 
no2 daintie diſhe at all, 
The want wherof might burt the feaſte, 
o2 might the wozthip gall 
The trompets ſounded pleaſantly 
the Coznets to were herde: 


But 
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bat al waies were the violles and 
the lutyng men pꝛekerd. 
The warbling voyce of quereſters, 
with apde or ſinging men, 
The conning ſonges, the ſubt ill note. 
1 whicy were right common then, 
1 The multttude conkeſt, theire likes 
. they neuer heard befoze, 
| Fo: had Amphion bene altue, 
ge could haue done no moꝛe. 
Bcare did the Bꝛide grome ſerue the bzide 
Ther Bzide vnto him dzanke, 
| He did her pledge and with his hart 
right humbiy did her thanke. 
'F T hat ſhould J (aye the pleaſure that 
5 eche pleſaunt hart had found, 
4 Not onelp filde the emptie ſkies 
5 but did againe re ſounde, 
and flewe from frend to krende ſo falt, 
| as cuery man ſwas gladde, 
#, © Andintogreate a multitude, 
5 na frowning looke was hadde. 
| Well thus the binner ended is, 
Thus ſome do kall to talke, 
and ſom? to eaſe their filled gozge, 
about the kielde do walke. 
17 Some then do calf the barre ſome 
y do geue theire ſelfe to leape, 
f And cuery man where he doth like 
doth healpe to mende the heap, * 
Some dauncc,ſome ſing, and ſome againe 
eche maiſterp doth pꝛoue, 
And ſome do talke of martiall feates, 
and other ſome ok loue. 
And ſo the after none is ſpent 
ſo ſupper time comes on 


And 
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And euerie geſt at ſupper is 
in oꝛdꝛe (ct anon, 

The Bridgrome hath his office lefte 
he will no longer waight 

The knight the ladie and his wife 
ones ſet, he ſytteth ſtraight. 

And as their fare at dynner was 

ſo fare they nowe agapne 

But that the ſupper Junketes were 
the better of the twapne 

It, ſemde that Ceres cater was 
and Bacchus bꝛought them wyne 

And Toſops ſelfe had ſupt with them 
ſomoch thear was and fyne, 

But pet the maried cople were 
moze iopfull to eche geit 

then meat, oꝛ dꝛinck, oʒ armonie 
of Puſicke, oz the reſt. 

Scant had they ſupped and their meate 
in oꝛdꝛe tane a wape i 
But dꝛome ſtroke vp, ànd in cam light 

moze bꝛighter then the daie, 
So riche in tyze, ſo croked fact 
with ſoch diſguyſed geare 
Ithinke no man had ſeen, as doo 
the gap toꝛchbearers weare. 
As fo2 the reſt the tompanie 
colde notremembze when 
In all their lifes that they had ſeen 
ſo tryme dylgupſed men 


They lokt about the parlour then 
and did themſelfes adnaunce, 

And matcht themſelfes with ladies faire 
and gaue themſelfes to daunce 

And he that was moſt conningelt 
in daunſing trickes ſo tride 
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Set fourth hymſeife and by the hand 
did take the famous bzide 
Thep marched on, they ſtriued all 5 
who might extell the reit 
And euerie one thought in hemſelfe 
his connig was the belt. | 
So ſpent they ther an houres ſpace 
in daunſing and delight 
Alg ht Jopfull to themſelfes it was 
| rigyt pieaſaunt to the ſight, 
; Then hugie heapes of golde they thzaews 
out of their box, on boꝛde 
And thearwithall a bale of dyce 
with mum and not a wc2de, 
| Ok gentlementhear was a route 
4 that kept themſelfes in ſtoꝛe 
4 To play with tuem, it was their wilics 
the mates but tyearfoꝛc. 
Lye matters iucke was very good 
Mum, mum, thep all do crie 
The dꝛom lrikes vp, aboutes the houſe 
the mony gins to flie. 
Chep leaue their piape, the gin to daunce 
about tut houſe arowe 
They take their banket oꝛ repaſt 
and thence againe do oo. 
Thus nowe the wedding date is paſt 
the wyſhed tyme coms on 
That toyle is lefte, and wearines 
and euerie man is gon. | 
The bꝛide with matrons ſad and wile 
within her bed is lapde 
Tl ho taſts of euerp Junket, and 
thear witb do leaue the mapde. 
And ſo the wedded huſbande is 
bꝛought to his wedded wife 
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NI hich longe he had deſired, nowe 
the ende of all his ſtrife. 

They both haue that which they can aſke 
naught elles they can require 

Pe hath his wile, and ſhee her ſpowſe 
the ende of her deſire. 

Che cheare doth pet continue ſtill 
à nyne oꝛ ten daies ſpace 

In which no emptie rome at all 
is in the fathers place, | 

In ende whearof the curteons man 
right free of harte and purſe 

Dotz recompence the ſeruantes all 
and eke his frende the Nurſh, 

In ſo lardge and ſo ample wies 
as thep tyem ſelfe did muſe 

That ſo baſe folke,ſoritch aman 
with larges ſo tholde vſe. 

And to his frznde the Doctour doth 
foꝛ all his frendſqip giue 

An annuall fee, right worth his paine 
ſo long as he doth lyue | 

Which donn from parentes houſe they dzaws 
to Panourof his owne - 

And lead their lyues moſt pleaſauntly 
in his well ſtoꝛed home. | 

Mhearin the wedded folkes haue fop 
à quarter of a peare 

Soch as kewe wedded men oz none 
coldecuer pet tome neare 

Oh cruell cankred foztune that 
canit heaue a harte ſo hie 

And to the ſame, wyll yelde a cauſe 
of Hipping by and bpe 

Oh that thou canſt ſo flatter men 
with graunting their deſire 
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| The tragicall hiſtory 
And wilt not ſaifer them to cleaue 
to that they do aſpire 
To whome in all thie life almoſt 
thie fcendihip doſt thou ſholwe⸗ 
But when he thin kes him ſaefſt of ali 
hatd then his ouer thꝛowe. 
TA hat is he euer lyued pet 
and did the thaoughlie trie: 
But rather then to gene the thankes 
may vengeaunce on the crie. 
Hoe didſt thou Pꝛiamus betrap 
to ꝛaugh Paris flatring d2eame? 
Howe diſt thou all his childzenCſlaie 
and ſpoyl de hym of his Realme⸗ 
Howe Titan didſt thou firſt azuannce; 
by bert the king of Creete- 
Powe after,dilk thou hym ſupp2efſe 
vnd2e king Saturns feete: 
How Saturne didit thou eke begile 
and Titan tcauſe agapne 
To put hym from the Kealme of Creete 
to pꝛyſon and to papne. 
Howe then alſo pooꝛe C:tan was 
by Jupiter vndon: 
Mis Reatme by Saturne repoſceſt 
bis kingdom ouerroon. | 
Howe then did Saturne ſeeke to ſlaie 
Ling Jupiter his Frente? 
Which Jupiter did Saturne kil 
his fatoer in the ende. 
Oh Foꝛtune nidſt thou ener pet 
aduaunce a man on earth 
Urhich pf he did affte in the 
had not vatymetie death: 
Euen ſo thou haſt extolledhcare 
theſe ſillie two thearfoze, 
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s keling now the bytter [weete 
might wourke their wo the moze. 
obe gath my penne expꝛeſl d hears 
| in vapne, à ſoꝛt of toopes 
Ok louers (ytes,of pouthkull hartes 
and of their wplhed Joyes 
M hich acter toʒnes from pil to wozſe 
as tyme in oꝛdꝛe wares 
Pou ſhall heare all, and pf J canne 
expꝛeſſe them, foz my teares. 
As UAenus hath been ail this while 
the cauſe of mirth and wo 
Bet wirt theſe two which vows their faith 
from other thall not go. 
So nowe the Parſhall planets do 
begynne to fall atiarre, 
And noble Pars enclines the hartes 
of Pzinces vnto warre 
Nowe winters fo2ce begpnes to fade 
the ſpꝛingtyme groweth on 
The regions colde, the hugie froſtcs 
within a while are goon. 
Now, Uer, the nurſh to euery thing 
doth in her pleaſant mead 
Grue ſappe and mopſter, and to men 
yeldes newe and pleaſant blood 
Nowe thoſe whoſe currage winters fo2ce 
late had appalled quyte 
Recept of freſh and recent blood 
enco2ageth to fight. 
Fhepouth which wpnter made right ql :d 
to lead a qupet lpfe 
Do now reiopte to talke and heare 
of warre and cruell ſtryfe 
Nothing is talkt of in the towne 
But meanes to bnderftanve 
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Which wap tanoye the enemp 
by water and by lande 
The pꝛynces pꝛeparacion 
his tare and all his tople 
Is howe to ſaue his honour and 
to geue his foe the foyle | | 
1 Whearfoꝛe are valpaunt Champions 
f ſaught out both nere and karre 
To ſtrength the frontires of the Kealme, 
To furnyſhe eke the warre 
Olde ſtagers are from Gariſons 
calde koꝛth and ſet at lardge 
And of the vnappꝛoued men 
baue regiment and charde 
Yonge gentlemen of lpuelphode 
and eke of cozage to 
Are called out to trie themſelfes 
their deuour then to do 
And he aduaunted, was pꝛeferde 
al waics befoze the reſt: 
that elles by ſtrength, oꝛ elles by (light. 
colde ſhewe his courage beſt 
Whearwith this ſtronge tale gentleman 
dpd euerie thing aſſape 
And from the moſt, o2 rather all 
did beare the pꝛapſe awaye 
And ſo the Brupt, did ſtraight reſounde 
into eche Captepns eare 
As nene like hym in towardelines 
no2 manhood did appeare 
Dts lpuing ſtraight, his fozwardnes, 
ſo ſone alſo was knowen 
As was his ſtrength and manlines 
pp eklpeng voyces blowne. 
Heare whiſpering talke of Capteyns is 
krom one to other herde 
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Chey pꝛie on hym, they marke hym well 
his doing is pꝛetei de. 
At laſt two cf the woꝛthieſt, ol 
the Capteines that were theare 
Did leaue the reſt and to wardes the man f 
ganne fail todzawe them neare || 
And ſomoch moꝛe tyncoꝛage thoſe 
that elles wear thear in place 8 | 
Night curteouſlie,thep dyd ſalute 
and eke did hym embzace 
Comending hym in wourthie wies 
that thear had doon ſo well 
And of their graund comylTicn 
gins thus their tale to tell. 
Cheare is attempted nowe (quod they) 
againſt our noble pꝛynce 1 
Such warres as in our fathers tpme f 
were not, noꝛ neuer ſins | 
So couertlie compacted, and | 
that in ſo cloſe a wiſe | 
As map the ſecreat ennemye 4 Fi 
with hedo2 harte deuiſe [ 
And wol ue not haue it knowen at all 
vntill they had begoon 1 


What their intent o2meanings | 
ne what they will haue doon 
Our valpaunt pꝛince thearof his mynde - 


his purpoſe to hath bent 
Cheir malice and their mynded fozce ' 
to tame and to pꝛeuent 1 
Df purpoſe no we his nauie, with 5 
all other ſhips, are made N 
Right reddy when he ſhall comaunde 3 
their vntrue to enuade. if 
And ſoo they fully occupied . | 
in bueſie warre at home IT, | 
| EI elite ſhall 
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ſhall quayle their coꝛage, and their luſt 
that elles abꝛoade wold rome. 
Whearfo:e we haue comyſſion 
that capteyns longe haue been 
To choſe out other Capitapns 
and ſoldiours to b2ing in. 
In kpne, wee ſee pour manlines 
ee knowe pour lpuing lardge 
We wyſhe the pꝛince, ten thouſand had 
ſo apt ta take a chardge. 
So meete ſuch matters to attempt 
with Soldgers care to mell, 
So like to take the ſame in hande 
and like to ende it well 
Me thearfo2e,in the name of God 
b and in the pzinces to 
Compyt two hundꝛeth men in chardge 
to ſerue hym vndꝛe pou. 
And captaine ouer them you are 
they are your ſeruantes all 
Pꝛepate pou then in reddines 
to ſerue when tyme ſhall call, 
Thearwith the gentlem an doth ſpcake 
in ſobꝛe wies and ſade 
Pour chardge is ouer great foz me 
. in peares pet a ladde. 
il The Komapne Capiteins ver ie grane 
were grown in peares ſoꝛe 
And childzen had no chardge at all 
who are vnmete therefoꝛe. 
Pars will haue luſtie men in dede 
their pzinces quarelles fight 
But Capiteins olde moꝛe graue then raſhe 
ſholde gene to ſuch their light. 
I not denpe, but foztune doth 
(qmetyme on bolde men (myle 
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But if theire witts, not rule theire ſtrength, 
how frownes ſhe in a while: | 
J haue to ſerue my pꝛince, my will, 
my hart, my bedde. my hande: 
my boddy and my mouing goodes 
my chatels and my lande. 
But what ſhould in my pꝛintes right, 
theſe thinges awhlt pꝛeuaile: 
Jf want of ſkill in all attempts 
my foꝛward will ſhoulde quayle. 
Well lince the higher powers to pou 
did this commiſſion make, 
And that pour countnauncedoth declare 
my ſcuſe no place will take: 
I peld me to the will of god, 
and to good Fo2tunes grace? | 
And now caſt of mp wedding tyze, j 
to ronne a ſoigersrace, ö 
The captaines which vppon his tal ke, 
theire ſtaping did depend, it 
His anſwere made, did take their leaue, | 
and did his wit cominende. 
Lo heare the wauering whele offate, 
ſee where ſhe fawneth beſt 
She ſendeth troubles of the mpnde, BY} 
ſhe hateth now his reſt, 1 
Who lately thougbt, his cares were paff 
bis iopes wer permanent, | 
His troubles now beginning are, 1 
his happy dayes are ſpent, || 
Nowleaues he of his pleaſant tales, id 
he chaungeth here his talke: | 
His ſonges are tourned into cares, N 
acaptaines courſe to walke, 
Now hoꝛſe, now armour, he pꝛouides, * 
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That to a captaine doth pertaine, 
and is in him to do, 
Now gins he bꝛeake his dolfull chaunce 
vnto his loning wife, 
who rather then to ſpare her ſpouſe 
would choſe to loaſe her lite. 
Which hearde, from bꝛight and bloddp red 
her cheekes war pale and wan, 
With ſecret ſobbes, and teares enough 
her wapling tale began. 
Sete harte, wat falt in me is founde? 
what treſpas haue J done, 
what doth alas conſtraine pour hart, 
your wedoed wife to ſhoon. 
Haue à vnwares committed ought, 
mp lopaltie to bꝛeak, 
which in io ſharpe a ſoꝛt pou ſeeke, 
on me pooꝛe wꝛetch to weak. 
Paue J vniemely doone the thing 
indecent koꝛa wife? 
Ik ye coꝛrect your owne,ſwete hart 
with lofle of lpmme o2 lvfe. . 
And part not from your pꝛomiſe thus 
let me not languith fo: 
Do chaunge pour mynde, reuert pour hart 
bend not pour ſelfe to go. 
Met am J ſhe pou wedded late, 
pet doth my beawtye laſt, 
pet haue J perfect confidence 
pour fancy is not paſt. 
Let not then ſuch vagentlenes, 
in noble hart appeare, 
To leaue a woman deſolate, 
in leſte ſpace then a peare 


That, think with what ertremitie 


bur fixed loue begonn, | 
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and god fo2bid, with ſuch ſwifte foote 
the race thereof were roon. 
Alas, good wife, (then quod the man) 
my teares nill let me ſpeake, 
and pet pour wond2ous weighty wooꝛdes 
conſtraines mp hart to bꝛcake. 14 
Think not myne owne, alas think not, | 
that J do rom you go | 
Fo2 any falt Jfynde in you | 
accuſe peur lelfe not ſo. 
And from the heaucns J pꝛap the loꝛde 
to let his vengeauncc fall 
on me, ik I conceiue in pou, 
miſtruſt oꝛ falt at all. | 
and eke the hungry earth vncolde 1 
her vncontented Jawe 0 
and ſwallow me, euen pet a lyue 
into her mighty mawe, N 
And all the plagues that euer were j 
on earth, oꝛ euer ſhall l 
let. light on me, J aſke not one 
but q demaunde them all: l 
If J do not accompt of you a 
aſmuchas ere 1 did, 
and that pour loue within my hart, 
in wonted wiſe is hid. 
againe pou neuer did the thing, 
but pleaſed my deſire, 1 
and eke the ſparkes of loue in me, Ul 
are growneto perfect fire | 
This do a ſparke, thus feruentlp, 
becauſe pou ſhoulde haue truſt, 
That Jam poures not to chafige, 
vntill 4 turne to duſt. 
Noꝛ then: if it be poſſible 
the dead to haue his will 
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A meane to kalſe my faith at all, 
but tobe poures fill 
But nowe, the pꝛince hath nede ol men, 
and ſo it doth befall, 
That Foztune 1o2e againſt my will, 
acaptainedoth me call, 
ou know good wife as well as J, 
the cenſequents of pll, 
That daplp doth beride on thoſe, 
whiche ctther dare o2 will, 
Theire pꝛinces heſtes to leaue vndone, 
to ſatiſtpe theite mynde, 
All men map ſce theyreape the ſowze 
that ſer ke ſuch ſwete to finde. 
Then ſince to ſuc it booteth not, 
noꝛ will come to auaile, 
and to reſ ſt doth hinder much, 
and nothing doth pꝛeuaile. 
Conſent that à my duty ſhewe, 
in beſt wile that J can, 
Since that my pꝛintes pleaſure is, 
to plate me like a man. 
My carcas map the pꝛince commaunde, 
mp harte is poures ſtill, 
Pour harte againe the emptpe place, 
within my bꝛeſt doth fill. 
Chen ſince it is but foz a ſpace 
that we ſhall thus depart, 
And that we haue with fixed faith, 
ychaunged hart foꝛ hart: 
Content you heare to ſtape awhile, 
with manly hart poſſeſt, 
and J with youres in the fielde 
will ſhift and do mp beſt, 
Think how good Foꝛtune hath of late, 
ſhewde vs her fauour bzight, 


Pers 
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Perchaunce ſhe meanes to hononr ds 
by gupding me a right. 
Olte haue we ſeene as great a ſhewe 
of battatle as is this, 
where krindſhip hath pꝛeuented Pars, | 
and w2cught the pꝛinces bliſſe. 1 
Ne doth Bellona alwaies ſtrike, q 
whereas ſhe lift tolowze, 1 
But often geues them the ſwete, 
to whome ſhe ſhowes the ſowze, ö 
And ofte the wight that ſhe doth warne, : 
to warlike wery paine, 
the doth ere long geue golden ref, 
and eke aboundaunt gapne. | 
Alſo in kit lde hath many one, | 
as farre vnlike as 3 | 
Got honour in a month oz two, | 
and kept it till he dye. 1 
And therfoze whether warre purſue | 
oꝛ peace towardes vs be pꝛeſt, } 
graunt your good will that J map bez | 
as fozward as the reſt. | 
Pouhaue(then quod the gentle wife, 0 
diſtourſt your matter well, 4 
yet ner the leiſe my griefe is ſuch 
as not my tongue can tell. 
But ſince there is no remedye, | 
as reaſon you do ſhowe, | 
To him, I cannot kepeat home, | 
J muſk geue leaue to goe. | 
And IJ the wofulft wzetch alyue 11 
mult with Penelope 
kepe in mp reũles bedde alack 
whiles you do paſſe the ſea. 
And ſince you ſayeyou leaue with me 
pour harc,and myne agame . 1 
9 | | 
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do fake with pou:it muſt then be 
one ſtroke betwene vstwaine, 
Therkoꝛe asloue bet wene vs is 
and ſo continue ſhall 
Let neither happy lucke noz chaunce, 
no2 vll to you befall. 
iq Noꝛ other foztune what it be, 
| that happens to pour hand, 
but by pour letters J pour wife, 
the ſame may vnderſtand, 
By pꝛomiſe he doth graunt to her 
ber (0220wfull requeſt 
and of his mynde in ſober talke 
declares to her the reſt. 
And afterwardes he doth pzoutds 
to make his enſign, ſilke, 
The halte wherofas red as blood 
the reſt as wiite as milke, 
Which ended once with ſuch decile, 
as all men might it knowe: 
Thereunder gan he muſter then, 
his ſolgers on a rowe. 
Dis olde lewetenaunt expert was 
his ſargaunt and the reſt: 
And who did well, he foz his time 
as equall with the belt. 
Dis muf-rbogke was furnished, 
his clarke doth what he can, 
He knoweth not the Tapteins guple 
he wantethnot a man, 
* Mis nomber full, his furniture 
4 pꝛepat ed fn2 the nones, 
17 The all imbarkt.ds take the ſea 
the warre groth on a tones. 
Dis wife, amongs a hugp lozte 
which this gay ſight did glad 
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behelde the ſame euen with the harte 
that wailing Dido had, 
when falſe E neas did her leaue 
at Carthage in her bed, 
whiles he the falſeit man a liue, 
the tewne and citie fied. 
And ſo they take theire lothſome leaue 
as wofull Troplus did, 
with wailing wooꝛdes and teares ynough 
when Crctfſedfrom her cid. 
And whiles thep cannot ſpeake foz wo, 
and ſozrow of the harte, 
The anker weyde, ihe ſhip aflofe, 
thep kis and ſo depart. 
The ſaplers do hoyſe vp the ſails, 
aright fozwynd doth biowe, 
The mayne,the top, the myſſen, and 
the ſpꝛite ſaile aul arrowe. 
The ſoulgers do the netting deck, 
the Pilot takes in hande, 
the rother, and an other ſoundes 
to ſcape both rocke # ſande. 
The Barke is in her pꝛincelp pꝛyde, 
her o2dnaunce do diſcharge, 
Chelre foꝛce wherein diſcricd is, 
theire putſſaunce ſet at large. 
All men are merp in the ſhip, 
eche man him ſelfe doth pꝛoue: 
But he alone who cannot choſe, 
but think vppon his loue. 
And the againe good ſoule doth ſtande 
vppon a mountaine hie, 
Still viewing the vnhappy Barke, 
ſo long as lhe might lpie, 
Che hull, the maſt, the top, the ſayle, 
oꝛ ànp parte at all, 3 


and 
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and then doth this bppon her knees 
hcholbde the ſkies and call, 
© Thouthe cuerliuing god, 
do ſpede the conrſe a right, 
of ponder barke, and do the men 
rom dꝛowᷣning daunger guyghe. 
And as thou art a god J knowe 
moſt conſtant true and iuſt, 
Do helpe my loue as J alone 
in the do put my truſt. 
Let Neptune ſtape the ſourging Seas, 
Let Colus not blowe, 
No2 graunt that they conſoynctly do 
theire fozce oz rigour hoe. 
Noz pet that any ennemp 
with them do fight o2 ſfriue, 
35cfo2e they in theire wiſhed porte, 
do lnckely arryue. 
Wlity penſtue thougbtes ſhe riſeth thus 
and leaues her pꝛaper ſo 
and ſhe the wofulſt wight alyne 
vnto her home doth go. 
Mhere when ſhe commes and myflech him 
whome ſhe dsth moſt deſire, 
Chen weping doth ſhe watle herchaunce, 
then puts ſhe of her tyꝛe 
and with the wo2lk he may findout 
her comelpco2ps is cladde, 
And neuer did ſhe mourne ſo ſoze, 
but nowe the is as ſadde, 
She ſpendeth thus the dolefull day, 
the night coms on a pace, 
She goth to bedde,andof her ſpouſe 
fpndes there the empty place. 
Der ffomake ſtraight appalerh ſo 
ſuch ſobbes from her do ſtarte, 


„ 


of two Engliſh lovers. Fo44. l 
As with her teares, to bleare her eies 
and ſemeto rent her harte - 
ſhecalleth to her memozte | 
her happie tyme of late 
Che thought whearof doth ſo moche moze 
augment her heuie fate. 
Not Father can noꝛ Mother map 
appeaſe the daughters greefe 
No2 frende canne comfozte her diltreſſe 
ber ſozowe was ſo reefe, f 
Hear gins ſhe nowe to curſe the man 
that ſhe doth lone ſo well 
Untrue {the ſaith) thou arte alas, 
whle doſt thou thus rebell, 
Againſt the lawes of God? by which \ 
tho dioſt auowe to me, j 
Fozeuer:not ſoſHozt a ſpace i 
my conſtant ſpouſe to be. | 
And wilt thou leaue thie ladte thus . | 
and wilt thou from me go | 
And wilt thou nowe abſent thie ſelfe 
and wilt thou leaue me ſo 10 
And canſt thou no we lie from the bedds "1 
that thou didſt ſo deſier i 
And canſt thou wourke my wo this wiſe 
and pꝛoue thte ſelfealyer |! 
And darſt thou falfe thie fired faithe ll 
and thine affied truff + 
And darſt thou nowe,thou haft obteynd Wl 
thus pꝛoue thie ſelfe vntuſt. 1 
In faith J thought the Sea ſholde firſt 
by waters want be dꝛie 
And that the ſoon ſholde eke fozſwere 
the hie and hugie ſkie: f 
Oz that an other Phaeton | | 
ſholde ſerue in Phoebus fon F || 
G.i. nd | 
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And that the fperp footed hoꝛſe 
both ſea and ſhoze ſholde bourne: 
Befoꝛe thou woldſt without a cauſe 
with me thie wyfe be wꝛoth, 
Oz cruelly haue leftewe ſo 
and ſo haue bꝛoke thie froth, | 
In fayth ſins that it is in deade 
and J to true it trie 
A will no moꝛe beleue thie wourdes 
. befozethe daie 3 die. 
Noz ſhall thie fawning letters help 
thie treaſon to excuſe 
Wherof thie pꝛeſent abſence dothe 
0 thie loialtie accuſe, 
Muell well thou ſheweſt now thie kinde 
3 thy doinges do declare 
. that onelp men in woing tyme 
do flatter and ſpeake fapꝛe 
Chus in her great extremptie 
ech Jopnct in her did ſhake 
And fapnetnes made her ſtaie a while 
and then agapne.ſhe ſpake. 
What am J warth and cruell wzetch 
02 bꝛutiſh beaſt by kinde? 
Thus with mp true and conſtant loue, 
ſoch raging, faltes to fynde. 
Who fo: hym ſelfe oz his defence 
in abſens cannot ſpeake, 
Wrhie doſt thou then, oh wilfull wench 
9 thie radge andangre bꝛeage 
5 On hym that is thie huſband and 
1 thie loue and onelp kyꝛe 
Allotted by the lyuing loꝛde 
tuen to thie hartes deſire | 
Was ve not pꝛeſt by pzinces power 
fuillothhe was to go 
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Dhcruellcarle howe canſt thon then 
in abſence blame hym ſo | | 
Did not his ſobbes his ſigytes, his teares, | 
that trickled downe his eye 11 
His wapling voyce, his gryping greefe 14 
his doulkull nopſe and crie 
Mhich did (againſt his will) bꝛeak fozth 1 
when he did hence depart 1 
Expꝛeſſe vnto the (oh thou beaſt) 
bis true and conſtant hart? : 1 
Coldſt thou at any tyme at all ; * 
conceiue with in thie mynde 
But all ſoch greefes as gripte thie hart 
lyke place in his did fpnde- 
Uniuſt thou arte, coh foliſh girleꝰ | 
vnfaithfull and bntrue, - | ; 
Unwourthfe arte thou ot the man: 5 ö 
Now giue thy hart to rewe. 5 | 
That thus didit ſclaunder thie true loue [ 
ſo ſoze without acauſe, , 
Hob tanſt thou crane the aide of loue | | 
à rebell to her lawes, | 0 
Ah cruell w2etch that ſhe wit thie ſelle 1 
vnwourthie bꝛeth oꝛ lpfe 15 ll 
Wold God thou hadſt the murderer 
oꝛ elles the cruell knife, 
That well might heare reuenge by right I! 
thie louer and his truthe - 10 
And fo2 thie ſkilles ſclaunder ſake 1 
might bꝛing tbie leite toruthe Il 
Thus whiles tbe ladielanguythed | 
his foꝛmer talke and ſynne 
agaynſt her lozde, her mother doth 
to ſee her chil de come in 


hom ſhe doth fynde ſo ruthkully | 
With teares beweped ſo; | | 
228 G. ifs Ig 
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As, whear ſhe might retourne agapne 
oꝛ to her daughter go, 
the ſtandes in daubte:her hart doth faple 
the teares, bꝛeake from her epes 
the kepes in couert all her cares * 
and to her daughter cries | 
That daughter: wbat doth meane this grefe? 
what is it wonrkes thic papne: 
Is all thte — 4 ſo ſone paſt? 
is care krept back againez 
Slas,ſhall neuer this myneage, 
no2 theſe my hozte heares. 
No2 theſe my myſkte cpes, beholde 
the but bewept with feares? 
Good daughter guyde thie ſelfe awhile 
do not tozment the ſoo: 
Thie loue doth lone the paſſing well 
let foliſh fancies goo. 
Who in the woꝛld hath God enricht 
with foꝛtune oꝛ with fate 
Somoch as thou: to whome is linkt 
a man of ſoch eſtate 
As nepther ſtoꝛme noꝛ woz2ldly woo 
no flameno2 pet no thondze 
No ſea, no flud, noꝛ other let 
from the can kepea ſond2e. 
A lengꝛe tyme, then pꝛinces cauſe 
alone doth kepehym back 
Pet nay the jeſſe his harte is thyne 
though thou his boddie lacke : 
Then homewarde come with me, myne owne 
retect thy carefull mynde 
And as J pleaſure in the moche 


ſome comfozte in me fpnde. 
My ſoon, thy ſpouſe, that faithfull mar; 
the fates will guyde byright 
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Ere longe, he will ſend vs good newes | 
his hand begins to w2ight | 

What cauſe halt thou to mozne at all | 
ſins that thy loꝛd is well | 

His volage pall,his chaunte is good 
ſoch will his letters tell. h 

Oh, blame me not, good mother, ſaide 1 
to her,her daughter deare 

If Athe loſfſeof ſocha ſpouſe | 
ſo greatlie dꝛead and feare c 

Fo2 neither hath the Gretian dames 
no2 Troyan ladies founde 

Noz2 pet the hungry earth her ſelfe 
noꝛ pet the cloddie grounde 

KReceiued, ſo iuſt and true a man E 

as Jhaue fo2 my parte 

Whoſe truth (alas) ſo tried is | 
as now doth rent mp harte. | 

A ſpt alone, my thinkes the ſeas | 
are grown in ſuch a rage { 

By Colus his wholling blaſtes x 
whoſe rigour will not ſwage | 

As he with ſourgtes heaued to heauen 
the ſhip doth ſtraightway fall 

The wallowes thendo hide the barke 
the water dzowns them all. 

Then ſtraight J ſee hym in his arme 
howe ſtronglie he doth fight 

Deare hath he ſlaine a gentilman 
thear hath he kild a knight, 

This crowne by hym pcracked is 
that boddie doth he parte, 

Then coms a traytour at his backe 
and thzuſtes hym to the harte. 

Shold not theſe thinges encrraſe mytare⸗ | 

_ Sholde notmyne eyes that ſpie, 
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The tragicall hiſtory 
My huſbande ſlaine befozemy face, 
pꝛouoke my harte to die: 
Alas poder wench the mother ſaide 
alas pooꝛe louer to: 
Thie fancie willes, but reaſon not 
comaundcs,the thus to do. 
It᷑ euerp thing thou canftconcetue 
in hed, doth wozke thee greefe 
Then thꝛiſe ſo many hedes againe 
can bꝛing thee no releefe. 
Come tome, come tome, come home with me 
come to thyfathers honſe 
Come glad tzie mothers heauie harte 
Till tidinges of thie ſpouſe, 
Shall iope agapne thie ioples ſpꝛites, 
and geue the qupet lpfe 
Chat coldſt not pet this twelucmoneths ſpace 
auopde inuented ſtrpke, a 
Nowlve reaſon wourkes and nature to 
the daughter doth comaunde, 
In this a thing ſo requyſite 
tobey the dames demaunde 
They homewardebende to fathers horſe 
the tyme they woulde begile | 
I hich pꝛinces tauſe, and moztall warre, 
do kepe hym on exile, 
FNFaught wanteth heare that mirth may make 
the daughter hath her will, 
But alwatfesdoth the huſbandes want 
the daughters plapnct fulfill, 
So as no top no2 foyfull thing 
but doth augement ber care 
And ſomoch moꝛe becauſe ſhe will 
her coꝛſeꝝ not declare. 
N hiles in this great perplexitie 
this ponge and tendze wight 
Bewapls 
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dewaples her huſbanves abſence thus | 
as ſhe map do aright: 
Thenoble man theloucr truc, 
is toſt vppon the ſeas, 
Now at the will of Colus, 
and then as Neptune pleaſe. 
At laſt with 1 and paine, 
this weather braten Barke, 
doth of the hauen deſierrd ſo, 0 
eſpie a certaine marke, 
Nowe mates the maiſter cries a pace, 
good newes to euerp man, 
Bab Jack thou ſcuruy lowſy boye 
go tap and fill the can, o 
Be mery maiſters dzink a pace, N | 
now make we all good ſpozte, | 
our boyage almoſt ended is, | 
J (ce the wyſhed poꝛte. 5 
Wherein by fozce we meane to land, 


as we haue done the like, 
by helpe of god, and by the fozce 
ol bended bowe and pyke. 
Then iope ech man within the ſhip, 
theire ſpoat is foꝛ a king, 
and hey, hom, iolp rombelowe, 
the ſaylers all do ſing, 
Here might you ſee whatſolgers ſecke | 
and howe they tolle and tople, | | 


on ſea, a ſhoze,and euerp where, 
to come to ſaque and ſpople. 
But he alas alone good man 
whoſe mynde doth bꝛing to ſight 
his mplde and frewe companyon, \ 
his comfo2t and delight: 45 
An ſecrete plate doth ſtay a wuile, f 
and wypes his flowing epe, 
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The tragicall hiſtory 
Till often wiping of the ſame 
doth all the mopſter dꝛie 
Then lecretlie he ſendeth fourth 
a grone vnto theſkics 
Which from his faythfuil harte fourthwith 
vnto his ladies flies. 
And then he ſheweth hym ſelfe abzoad 
right pewſaunt on the deck 
And ſaith vnto his ſalgers all 
obedpent at a beck | 
My mates my frendes,mp bꝛethern deare 
my fcllowes all in fielde 
Next God my pꝛince, and wyfe pou are 
to whome my hart J pelde 
Pen is the plate you ſee it well 
Whear we mult pꝛoue by ſtryfe 
Howe molt toppꝛeſſe our enemye 
how leaſt to harme our life, 
J am pour owne aſſueredlie 
both hed both hart, and hand 
A traue ot pou but willing hartes 
by me at nede to ſtande 
Which if Jfpnde J ſwere to pou 
that none of you ſhall*lake 
W biles J haue lande oz liuelihod 
oꝛ clothing to mp bak. 
Theſe wourdes ones paſt, they ſwere to hym 
pf he had cauſe to trie: 
Ve ſholde perceiue, not one, but all, 
wyth hym wolde lpue and die. 
Glad was the captaine of ſoch men 
glad was the ſolgers eke 
The hauen to entre in beſt wies 
they all a meanes do ſeeke 
The ennemy doth ſhewe his face 
lyke to the fozrelt boare 
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the cannon and the culuer ſhot 
about their eares do roare. 3 
Che ſkirmiſh enters very hot, | 
pet doth the barke pꝛeuaile | 
and in they goe not loſing ought, 
but tearing of theire ſaple: 
Mherwith they are in quietnes, 
theentring bꝛunt is paſt | 
and they into their wiſhed pozte | 
are now arrpeud at laſt, - | 
The mariners that babzed ſoꝛe 
with ſtrained voices cries, 
Saint Geoꝛge, aint Geoꝛge to bozough and 
they ſo do pearſe the ſkies. 
The enemies perceiue ther with, 
theire purpoſe they had loſt, | 
They fynde that ſcantly will theire gafne | 
beare halfe theire tople and colt, | 
and then they leaue theire rigour ſince 
thep can no moꝛe pꝛeuaile, 
and do fozthink the tyme they ſpent 
which came to none auayle. | 
voell,nightgroes on a pace,and they [ 
that can find out their neſf, 
Fo2getting tople,with mery mpnds | 
do gene them ſelucs to reſt, [! 
The wozthycaptaine pet thinks on I 
his faire, and famous wife: 
Whiche is his goddes and to him, 
much ſweter then his lpfe. 
Now takes he paper in his hande, 
to w2ight that he doth thinke: Th 
Which reddy is and pen alſo, | 
but hath no whit of pnke, il 
Then with a quill hemaketh him j 
a Launcet very fpne: f 
and 


Fo. 48 


- _ go 1 


F _— . 
— — — 
IE 5 = £ { * "4 « — 2 


——— ” © - Me — — 
TY PI.” » 2 8 N "ro — 8 2 
5 . ˙ mug I - 


FC vw —_ — na. PPT 


— — — 
2 — 


— —— A 


— — — 


The tragicall hiſtory 


and with a phillip pꝛicks his thombe 
the polnt is made ſo kine, 

wherout doth ſpzing the bloddy dzops 
ſo faſt as he can wzight, 

and ſerues his fyled penne to pꝛint, 
that coulde his hed indight. 

Theffect wherof en ſueth heare: 
my wits J will aſſape, 

His paincelp pꝛoaſe, in this rude berſe 

— ng Imap. 5 11 
ne owne, to pou pour owne doth heare, 
vis haſtp letters ſende, i 

Leaſt ſcilente ſhould accuſe his troth 
and ſo he might offende. 

Ok paper had J ſtoze pnoughc, 
my pens did cke abounde, 

But to expꝛeſſe mp ſtate to por, 
no dꝛop ot pnke was founde. 

But that coulde not my faith a wh(f 
no2 pꝛomiſe from you ſtape, 

F02 I to ſhewe my dewwty,did 
fpnde out a nother wape. 

And cauſe I knewe my letters woulde 
pꝛouoke pou ſome delight, | 

See here mp lhift which onely was 
with blode the ſame to w2ight. 

Jleft your ſonnpe ſight with teares, 
and Neptunes realme poſſeſt, 

where till we came to happp hauen,. 
we kelt but little reſt. 

And when we ſaws the pozte oꝛ place. 
wherein diſcharge we muſt, 

In deſpight or the enncmye 
therein our barke we th;uf, 

And though by force of fighting foes, 
and turmoyle we were tolt: 
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The loꝛd be pꝛaiſo, we gat thehanen, 
and pet no man we loſt. 
And other newes haue 3 not now, 
but that J woulde heare tell, 
That you my loue be ſtill in helth, 
then mult 4 nedes do well. 
wherein J pꝛap pou ſatiſfye 
my hungry mynde and hart, 
and letters ſtill, fo letters ſhall 
mp wzitting hand reuart. 
Jare well my harte, fare well my life, 
kare well myne onelp make, 
Though rude mp letters be, yet do 
accept them foz mp ſake, 
Commend me to your parents both, | 
commend me to pour frindes, | 
Comend me to pour ſelke againe, * | 
and thus my letter endes. 
This letter toa meſſenger 
he did deliuer ſtreight, 
That did conuep the ſame to her, x 
he made it or ſuch weight, | 
Which when ſhe ſawe, the bobbling Dlood | 
w2apt warme within her bꝛeſt, 1 
Her teeth did cut the ſtring in twaine, 4 
ſhecould not be in reit. i 
Untill ſhe ſaw theffect and did ff 
the letters ouer reade, | 
Then was her mynde wel qupeted, | 
then was ſhe glad in dead, 
Then to her mother ſtept the vp, 
with wild and ſtaring looke, 
Fo2 top the coulde not ſpeake a wozde, 
but tooke to her the booke. 
At laſt, lo heare quod the madame, 
ſe what my loue doth weight, 
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to me, to pou, and to my Sire, 
that graue and aunthent knight; 
It gladdeth me J pꝛomiſe you 
moꝛe then mp tongue can tell, 
Nowe mother be we mery all, 
my huſband is ſo well. 
Foz now my iopes are permanent 
my cares are voyded quyt , 
Oh happy hande, and honeſt harte, 
that canft ſuch letters wate, 
Alas, alas, pet ſaide ſhe then, 
theſe letters do not ſhowe, 
where he be ſlaine, ſince he them wzit, 
bow might à doe to know. 
Then ſpake the witty mother thus 
and aunſwerd her againe, 
Ithink no comkoꝛt comes tothe, 
but doth renew thy payne. 
What doteſt thou oh fooliſh girle, 
oz art thou wozſe then mad? 
Doth euerp thing dviſcomfozt thee, 
that ought to make the glad: 
Thy buſband is in perfect heith 
is letters ſo doth ſhowe, 
Theſe 22 then befoze folate, 
ſeeke from pour mynde to th2olve. 
and w2ight to him right cherefully, 
let him not ſee pou ſadde, 
This ſhall in trouble comfozt him, 
and this ſhal make pou gladde. 
Mhat take to pou, pour penne and pnke, 
and ſatiſtpe his mynde, 
He w2ytt to you his letters firſt, 
let him pour aunſwerkynde. 
The daughter therwith did relent 
her fozmer fooliſh parte: 
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And wit to him to this effect 
euen from her pierſed hart. . 
Chou art myneowne thou ſaieſt myneotne;, 
and J am thyne againe; | 
Oh cruel ſea, how canſt thou cut | 
a boddp thus in twaine. 
Great haſt J had to heare ofthee, 
thy letters did me good, 
Pet haſt thou doon ſome wꝛong to me, 
to wꝛite them with thy blood, 
No delyty doſt thou owe to me, : 
J am thy ſcruant paeſt, tho 
Gould not my hart ſerue the becauſe 
J kynde thou loueſt me beſt⸗ 
A fo:20w that my ſight did cauſe 
the to depart with teares, 
and Neptune fo2 his churliſhnes, bo | 
acankerd carle appeares. | 
And if J had the powr that hath ! 
the mighty Joue aboue, 
He ſhould repent thoffence be hath — 
doon vnto the mp loue. 4 
Foꝛ J dotoue thepaſſing well, | U 
and will do during lpfe, if 
which pzomiſe may compare with herg j 
that was Ulires wife, 
And ik J bzeake the ſame Dhlozd, 
then let thy vengeans fall 
on me, and euerp plaque that is, 
beſtow them on me all. | 
But pet how couldeft thou, when thou ſalwf- ' 
the porte in warlike caſe, 
poſſeſſed with a womans hart, 
geue charge to ſuch a place, 
Thou didſt me w2ong to venture ſo, - | ll 
pet map J not the blame: | > | 
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Fo2 better is to venture lpfe 
then ende with Cowherd ſhame, 

andA am bounde to thank the that 
no ſoner camſt to reſt, 

but vnto me thyne owne thou didit 
diſcloaſe thy ſecret bꝛeſt. 

J am in helth and haue no cauſe 
now thou art well to mozne, 

Saue that J think thine abſence kong: 
and craue thy quicke retourne. 

Till then, J pꝛap the lozde defends, 
thy moſt deſy2edlyfe, | 

and ſend thy happy pzeſence once 
bnto thy louing wife, 

Chus hath your owne moze then her owne 
at large her mynde expzeſt, 

and ſcndes you thankes from parents and 
from kindzcd and the reft. 

Farewell my hart, my ſtrength my polver, 
my comfo2t and mp truſt, 

whoſe loner whiles J line J am, 
and after death x muſt, 

The meſſenger thatb2onght the bill, 
beares aunſwer now againe, 

and frankly is contented foz 
his trauaile and his paine. 

No ſooner comes he to the plate, 
oꝛ pecce where battell lyes, 

But ſtreight this wozthy gentleman 
the meſſengereſpies, 

dppon the rampiers of the wall, 
with pike in hand moſt ſtont, 

and who that pꝛeſſeth to come in, 
be and his men kepe out. 

Now here he flaith a ſcaling man, 
nowe theare he geues a Uroge, A 5 
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Nowe this mans necke, now that mans legg, 
is by his pupſannce bꝛoke 
And as in this extremitie - 
he dealeth blow by blow 
wh theſtonteſtencmy 
his fozce and pueſaunce knolve, 
So ſince he wꝛote the letter laſt, 
ſo ſtout he was infight, 
as inſt deſert foz vertues ſake, 
hath dubbed him a knight. 
His enſiqn that of late was gaye 
thecullours frech and newe, 
no we parte is tozne,and part is burnk, 
it lookes oł other hebe. 
And he that tricte and trymly went, 
they wot that know the trade, 
his armour burſt, his coates are tone, 
and he a warriour made. 
Mell, nothing yet remaines ſo long, 
but endeth at the laſt, 
So night comes on,they cannot ſee, 
the battry, endes in haſt, 
The trompets ſounde, on either ſide, 
they looked fo2 retreat, | hk 
Home wipe theire faces ſpꝛent with blood, 
ve and _ — — —_ 
re one diſmemb2ed of his 
foz Surgens help doth ave, | 
Pere one woulde haue his paunch ſowde vp 
here dead ſome other lye. 
No be dꝛomes ſtrike vp and gin to call 
eche ſolgers to his band, 
Nowe both to know their lolſe and gaine, 
eche captaine takes in hande. 
Now though this champions ſeruice was 
right equall with the beck. _ 
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His gaine is great, pet was his loſſe 
as little as the leaſt, 

Whiles thus he ſtoode, in Foztunes grace 
much moꝛe then other did 

He thought vppon his ſecrete frende 
which in his harte lape bid. 

And wiſht of all the gods of lone, 
that he coul*e tyink o2 name, 

that they woulde by theire deities 
ſome Ingin fo2 him frame: 

M hereby he might when ſonne went done 
with his ſwete hart deuiſe, 

and be agatne vppon his charge 
ere Phebus liſt to riſe, 

Thus wauering thoughts poſſeſt his bꝛaine 
his paſſhons were at ſtrife, 

whiles that the long deſpꝛed man, 
bꝛought letters from his wife. 

The ſight whereof made him fourhwith, 
moꝛe topfull and moze gladde 

Then it he halte the Regiment 
of faire Europa had, 


Me read his louers paſſions 


her conſtancy he ſpies 

The iope whereof did cauſe his teares 
to trickle fram his eyes 

M hat ſhould J ſape in bliſfulnes, 
he doth accompt him than 

much moꝛe, and farre beponde the ſtate 
of any wedded man. 


Now doth he pleaſe the meſſenger 


andthen he doth reſo2te; 
bnto the merieſt company 
he fpndeth in the fozte. 
Now mournig wedes are caſt away 


whiche 
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Which erſt in heaup ſkate of mynde, 
had languiſhed full long. 

Df pleaſant matters he doth geue 
his conning hand to wzight, 

Such as to her his learned hedde, 
molt gladly doth endyte. 

He leaueth of his painted pꝛoaſe, 
he waighteth now in verſe, 

Suche as my ſkilles penne pꝛetends 
verbatim to reherſe. 

Cake from thy huſbandes happy hande, 
my true and louing wife, 

The foyfull tydinges which repozt 
the ende of abſent ſfrife. 

And harken to thy lot whereby 
the marſhall gods pꝛefarte, 

the woꝛſhip andthe wozthy fame 
whiche J haue wonne by warre. 

Fo2 neuer came there chaunce at all 


Foz. 


that bꝛougbt me to bnreſt, 4. 


but grewe from good to better ſtil, 
Db henenly bom — 
nly p kate and tyme, 
wherin J nick was made 
a man of warre, a ſolgers gupde 
the pzinces foo to fade. 
Fo2 neuer did J pet in armes 
1 —— — at all, 
ut epther pelded to my grace, 
02 tooke his fatall Fl 
Uherfoze mp darling deare,and Jem, 
ſome men do fudge byright, 
That thou art madea Lady,and 
that Jam made a knight, 
nd my ſelfe willi come to the 
and that ere many dates 
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A parle hath concluded peace 
to god geue all the pꝛapſe. 

And J ſhall once againe, mp ſelte 
my louing wife poſſeſſe: 

and thou thy ſpouſe, my lamp ot lite 
with equall toy and bles. 

And we that founde our ſc lfes agreeud 
with parting paines of late, 

with lucky tot ere long time pas 
ſhall mete with merp fate. 

My hart titi then take thou and hand, 
my ſences all and ſome, 

and couch them where thou thinkes it mete 
vntill my ſelfe do come 

Whereof there ſhalbe no delay 
(vf death my lyte not tryp) 

à lenger tyme 02 further ſpace, 
then with the foꝛmoſt thi p. 

Till then tontent thy carefull mynde 
till then think on me to: 

as Jof thee mp lot alone 
haue done and ſtill will do. 

Fare well myne owne, fare well oh ſwete 
my comfozt and my iope, 

Syne apde, my helper, and my hope 
my ſuccour in anope. 

Take paines no moe, do holde thy hand 
enfo:ce not the to wꝛight, 

faʒ ere thy letters can reuert 
my ſelte wilbe in ſight, 

And let my letters to thy frindes 
my harty thankes allude, 

But J to the do geue aſmuch, 
and ſo J do conclude. 

TUith flying foote theſe tydings came 


vato this Ladpes ſight ; 
2 * who 
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who neuer erſt did feele like fop 
like comfoꝛt noꝛ delight, 
dz not the thing vppon the carth | 
that kind hath w2ought with molde, 
Oꝛ mopned is beneath thegrounde 
no not the fpneſt golde 
Po pearle, no Jem, noꝛ iuelles ritche 
ſo much coulde glad this wife, 
as didthe letters which reſounde 
the huſbandes helth and lyfe. 
Fo2 with the ſodeine ſight therof, 
the chꝛiſtall ſtreames did flow 
euen from her pucry epes, and hart 
and thence in oꝛder ſhewe 
The ſecretes which ſhe ſought to hyde 
amidſt her modett mynde, 
The like wherof, would chailt eche man 
myght from his wedlock fynn. 
But ſince it is a thing as rare 
as Phenir is, to ſee, i 
ſuch women in this wozlde to liue, 
let her alone fo2 me. 
And ſpeake we ofthe parents ioy 
that do toy in the man 
almuch as anp father map, 
2anp mother can, 
And howe that they pꝛepazaunte make 
againſt the knightes retourne, 
and how they incence and perfumes . 
in euery coꝛner bourne. 
And howe the wedding bed is made, 
and els to make it ſhoꝛte 
There wanteth nought but him alone 
whome they would haue reſozte. 


Alas how often woulde the wile 7 


go viewe and ſee the ſkies,, _ _ .. 
f Y.ii. and 
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and make the crayſed clowdes of heauen 
with euery wynd that flyes. 

Alas how often lookes ſhe vp, 
toftepies and to fapnes, 

howe often doth ſhe marke the d2iftes 
of moyſty myſts and rapnes. 

And all to viewe the wyndes that woulde 
ſend home to her againe | 

the man that ſhe deſired moſt 
whoſe want was all her payne, 

Alas howe long in vapne ſhe lookt 
fo2 that that would not be, 

Foz that àgaine, the gods had bowde 
her eyes ſhould neuer ſee, 

Oh diſmall dap, oh dampned dome 
ſo fall that folloſoſt on, 

So ſoone as were the letters ſent, 
and was thebearer gon: 

Who map diſcloaſe the dzeadfull darte 
without haboundant teares- 

©2 who not dzownde tn bꝛackich floddes 
map tend to it his cares 

Py hart doth faile,my ſences ſhake, 
my heare vpꝛight do ſtande, 

and eke to wꝛight theſame,mp penne 

. dothqueuer in my hand, 

Oh that when firſt J did pꝛetend 
this dꝛeadfull dome to w2ight, 

My b2apne had bene, ſo dull as not 
a word it coulde endight 

D2:elles that all the fap2y gods, 
which — fapne haue ſkill, 

had lept at large, and ſet theire handes 
to aide mp foꝛwarde will. n 

and then no daubt but teares ynow 
and wapling woozdes would be 


To 
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To mournethe moztall chaunce alas, 
which ſhall not tap fo2 me. 
No ſooner were, the letters gone, 
whiche pou haue hard he ſent 

vnto his loue,no2 ſaoner was 
the bearer that way bent: 

Then was an accuſacion 
againſt the knight xmade 

by enuy and by traptours gylte 
his woꝛſhip to enuade, 

and that in ſuch aſhamefull ſozte 
as woulde amaze eche care, 

The fond and falſe affirmed tale 
with heaup hart to heare, 


Which heard the knight could craue no leſſe 


but that inhis behoofe, 

his foe that had accufde him theare 
might therof bꝛing ſome p2oofe. 

And did alledge by lawfull rule 
befoze the Piers that ſat, 

andalſo by dame natures lawe, 
which did affirme it flat, 

That heinous was thoffence of him 
that ſhoulde his life aſſaile, 

with leſinges falſe which god fo2bid 
ſhould therin ought pꝛeuaile. 

And therof claymd agapne ſome pꝛoofe 
bekoꝛe his face to heare, 

that coulde(as he knewe well none coulde) 
him therof witnes beare. 

The Judges deemd this iuſt demaunde 
good reaſon in theire ſight, 

But when the pztince a partie is, 
how harde is then to quight 

The Lambe, that doth the wolte purſue 
that ſeeketh onelp blood, 


H. iii. as 
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as is the knight ſought here (god wst) 
by him that nere did good. 
Tho ſaid foz aunſwere what is he 
that treaſon doth pzetende? 
D2eisagainſt his pꝛintes lawes 
him ſeife by foꝛce doth bende; 
That will make pꝛiuie any wigtzt 
vnto his wicked way? 
Extept to ſuchfrom whome he hopes 
of ſuccour and of ſtap. 
But this J ſape and eke will ſwere 
and wil by combat try, 
that he to pꝛince a traitour is 
and ought fo2 treaſon dye. 
And on this p2oofe J offer heare 
my gauntlet in the kielde, 
and haue no doubt befoz poue all, 
to foꝛte the traitour pelde. 
And this 3 think be pzofe enough 
foꝛ Pars demaundes ns moze 
wherkoze J do accuſe him ſtill 
a traptour as befoze, 
Then ſaide the knight vnto his foo 
vntrue, thou art vniuſt, 
and tomuche on thy man hood duff 
put thine affied truſt. 
And firſt vnto my Piers J ſpeake, 
no ly mp tongue ſhall teil: 
Fon if 4 boo, J f Ny the loꝛde 
mp ſoule map burne in hell. 
So clere J am from traptours g; lte 
oꝛ damage of mp pꝛince: 
as is the childe this night bꝛought fourth, 
and ſcarce hath ſucked ſinte. 
Zl dead, yt wozde,yf thought at all | 
to ſuch effect J put, | 


From 
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SFzom iapes in earth, and bliſſe in heauen | 
good loꝛd my body cut. 
But falſe thou falſip doſt accuſe 
my troth, and 4 will try, 
thy combate{ Charle) heare is mp gloue 
and J do the defpe. | 
And in the lining loꝛde my god 
J haucaffied trult, 
the and thy malice to ſubdue 
in this my quarel iuſt. 
The plaint and aunſwer both is harde, 
alleged by theſe twapne, 
and eke the dzcadfull bloeddp othe 
befoze the Judge ts tane, 
Jn whiche they both do ſtoutly ſweare 
by god that is of myght, 
His othe is true(but yet 22 
thou kno welt which is right. 
No thing remaines but to appoint 
the bloddy battels dape, 
and eke the place wherein to fight 
wheron the iudges tap, 
At laſt the iudgement is geuen vp, 
and onelp four dapes tane, 
wherin the dead full darte of death, 
is tried betwene theſe twapne. 
In which tyme they do ſeeke which way 
with coꝛrage them to arme. 
and eke do pꝛactice fence, thereby 
to woꝛke theire foc moꝛe harme. 
And in ſuch fight the maner is, 
they know that ſee the ſame, 
Two haue a man ok either ſpde, 
which frenchmen fathers name. 
And are foz manhoode choſen out 
and equall frindes they be, 
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whoſe office is, betwene the focs 
an equall match to ſee, 
That not the one in armour clad 
the other naked ſaile 
Ndꝛ vet in oddes of edge, oꝛ length 
thar weapons do pꝛeuaile. 
But all theire carke and trauaile is, 
and ſubteltie to ſeeke, 
That equall be t he matche and that 
they both be armd altke. 
Such two there are appointed heare 
and men in dede they bee 
as apt to take ſuch thing in hande 
as euer man did (re 
So neat to pꝛopne the place wherin 
this battell mult be tryed, 
So ſkilfull eke the plot to chooſe, 
the wethers to deupde, 
That who ſo ſawe, their perfectnes 
would theirein take delight 
aſmuch as folgers wont to doe, 
to ſee ſuch combat fight. 
The dap dꝛawes on, the one in red 
as fierce as forreſt boꝛe, 
comes in, to challenge blameles blood 
as he hath done befoꝛe 
and at his backe his father ſtandes 
as J befoze diſcride, 
and ioinctly both, the knights repatre, 
and ſtap they ds abyde. 
Who with his battel father comes, 
his foe theare todeſpight, 
and eke ts ſhewe his giltles hart, 
is clothed all in white. 
The bouſtrous battell here beginnes 
theire ſtrokes are paſſing ſoze, __ 
| e 
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The oddes of men, the lokers on | 
do bery muche deploze, | 
Foz whyzthe one a nolde 
in whome no dꝛop of blood 
there euer was: that did enfozce 
oꝛ moue him vnto good; 
The other was a famous man, 
though young a wozthyp knight, 
Such one as dtd the bloddy man 
fo2 vertue ſake diſpight. 
Dh loꝛd with cruell trokes how offe 
do they encounter hearez 
how roundlp doth the one lap on 2. 
9 ＋ — j — 
ow many doe with weping eyes 
as may dofull well, ” 
Lament the churiiſh chaunce alas, 
that theare that day befell: 
And eke bewaile the harmfull hap 
tte man e 
theire manhod and their mighty fozc 
wherofthe one muſt dye. « 
How were the harts of ſome apalde, 
bow de ſome other quake, 
to ſee the bluddy blowes were geuen 
which onely death maſt (la 
And thoſe that loeud theire pꝛince and reaime 
had heare no power to choſe 
But to bewatle the deathes of thoſe 
the Nealme was like to loſe. 
Alas when blood on either ſide, 
had blpnded ſo the face 
ok thoſe did fight, as by theire piers 
they parted were a ſpace, 
And pꝛopned were as is the guiſe, 
bur to renew theire bzeth, ; 
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holve ſharply doth the one again 
purſue the others death? 
Oh cruel fight thus helde, and ſharpe 
whoſe ſtripes are dealt ſo ſoze, 
as ſtill the wiſhed victoꝛy 
hangesdoubtfull moze and moze. 
Unhappy th:uſts that then were thzown 
and ſ92e did hurt the knight, 
But vet the traytours harme was ſuche 
Then — 2 — 
pꝛoſtrate lying in the grou 
thus to the knight he ake. M 
Bot of deſert but of deſpight 
at firſt this quarel bzake. 
Wherefoze befoze this company 
Ido the mercy crye, 
and clatme the cler,and graunt my ſelfe 
molt wozthy foz to dye. 
Oh lozde the thundzingnops thatflewe, 
with ſkriches ſhaill and hye, 
rom mouthes ot men, to him in heauen 
that guydes the ſtarry ſkpe. 
And gaue him thankes,that be had cauſde 
the truthe thus to be knowne, 
and that the guplty man was by 
the gupltles,ouerthzowne 


'W herewith the knight foꝛgaue the falfe, 


pet payde to him his dewe, 

and with his ſwozde he thzauſt him in 
and ſo the traytour ſlewe, 

Amazd I am here to expꝛeſſe 
the ſecondecryeandſhute 

that iop did make to paſſe the mouthes 
ok all the famous robote, 

Chat looked on and pꝛapſed god 
that he was ridde from blame, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſuTdeſert did claime by right 
to be the childe of fame, 
Wrhoſe golden trump did ſound ful farre, 
how did the knight him tre, 
and how he cauſde the traytour ſo, 
by puiſſaunt arme to dy. 
It cometh to the La dpes eare, | 
what act her knight had done, | 
howe that in fighthe (lew his foe, 
and kepte his honour wone. 
Which w2ought in her and all her frendes 
ſuch perfect iope and bleſſe, 
as nowe they thought them ſelues cut of 
from care and heauines. 
Foꝛ fame not pet had ſpzedabzode 
the knightes moſt cruell wounde, 
no2 how in chapꝛe be was bꝛought home, 
noꝛ how he ganne toſwound, 
Noꝛ how that pꝛeſent night alas \ 
thatfamous man did dye, 
No2 how his ſolgers and his frindes 
like childꝛen roare and crye: 
No2 how he is b2ought tothe church 
with mourning of the dꝛomes, 
No2 howe the knight is bꝛought to graue 
with mightte ſhot of gonnes, 
Noz howe his enſigne trayled js 
with ſoꝛrow on the grounde, 
Noꝛ how nothing but ſobbes and teares 
in all the towne is founde, 
This reſteth dead, they iop a pace, 
they ſhoot at other marke, 
vntill the comming home (alas) 
of the bnhappy bark, 
Chen is this tidinges tolde at large, 


to ſoon? the {adp hearesz 0 | 
Per 
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noz could ſhe ſhed her teares: 
But _— the caſted vp her ſight 
| vnts the clowdpſkie, 
She let a grone which rent her hart, 
and ther withall did crpe, 


| the golden gliſtring ſonn 


hath power him ſeife to ſhonne, 
And ſaid,oh mighty king of gods 

oh thou that lieuſt fo2 ap, 
Impute it not to me fo2 ſinne, 

that lone doth fozce me ſape, 

Didſt thou notgiue tome a man 
that nature did adoꝛne 
with giftes ol grace, that did excell 
the reft that ere were bozne! 
The ſecrete ſubſtaunte of the ſoule 
in him did eke habounde 


wit in that man was founde, 
And that J ſhould the vertues touch 
which to the bodplong, 
midſt thou not ſend him helth olozde 
and maedſt his body ſtrong, 
And deckſt him with eche honour that 
this wozlde might to him pelde, 


by ſtretched arme in fielde. 


amidſt his honor got, 
By traptours hand let him be ſlaine, 
whome csulde no — ſpot- 
with the thus to diſpute, 


Per heauy harte noulde let her ſpeak: 


vnto that god from whome doth glpde, 
e, 
From ſight of whome no wight at all 


And nothing but thy feare and grace, 


and ſentſt him wozthip, which he woon 
Pow couldſt thou then in fragrant youth - 


Ah, that I wzetched w ight bane cauſe 


whome 
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whome all the woꝛlde, no ſainct no2 denlll | | 


is hable to coniute. 
what: ſhould J curſe my fate oh lozd- 
D a2 _— crane 8 — te 

2 ſhould 3 piers the mig anens 

with bye and hugpecrie, 
Hinte that my curled chaunce is ſuch 

Tour alpur,nez pe my ſee 
my loue alpue,no2 pet my ie 

be buried in his graue 
Well, well, oh lozde rempt my ſinnes 

euen thꝛough thy ntercy moſt 
wherwith ſhe d fourth her armes 

and pelded 1 goſt. 

Much ſtrogling but none auayie 
went arne 
vm re her body ſtr 

as colde as marble ſtone. 

CThamaſed mother ſawe this channce, 
and ruthfully ſhe ſpake 

Co this effect did A pooze ſoule 
all this pzeparaunce make, 

Then let the woꝛlde and thoſe that line 
pk aught be left, take all, 

and foz thy mercyes ſake good [ozd, 
ſend me mp fattall fall. 

Let me notline,and lead my life 
a barren Wife in age, 

Noꝛ pet to ronn the rufull race 
of rigours that do rage 

But ſince thou halt in ſoddeine ſozte 
bereft me of my ſonne, | 

And of my daughter to, whole lyneg 
had pct long race to ronne, 

And that᷑ J can, no2 map not aſke 
theire liues againe to haue 


Craune 
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Graunt at the leaſt that J may be 
a fellow in her graue. 
And ſo our boddyes may againe 
in coffpn tointly lye, 
That like as ſhe by me did liue, 
ſo J by her map dpe. 
Pere with her face did war full pale, 
her body gan to faint, 
and eaſy was, god knoweth to ſpyc 
how death could her attaint, 
She ſhztked out, and ſaid oh death, 
J feele thy foʒce begins 
Oh — Chꝛiſtes ſake do graunt 
o2geunes of my ſinnes. 
Wher with ſhe did gene bp the goſt, 
as did her child befoze, 
her fatall thꝛede was ſhꝛide in twapne 
and ſhe coulde liuc no moze, 
Fo2netther coulde their fozcenoz might 
no bowing downe noꝛ payne 
reuoke her traunce, noꝛ bꝛing to her 
her lothed life againe. 
The kather ſawe, that he had loſt 
his daughter ſonne and wife, 
Would faine haue dyed, but pet doth laſt 
his heaup hated life. 
Che ſeruauntes and the neighbours all 
and many men bnknowne, 
do taſt the dolefull heauines, 
that theſe thetredeathes haue ſowen. 
In — holoſhold tombe the dame 
and childe Sepulture haue, 


and many conning Epitaphs 
is ſet vppon their graue. 

And thoſe that knewe them euerp one 
and ſees the ſiers bvurcſt, 


Do 


oth © a EEE WwWF o® 4 he” A 
o fudge ofboth,the wemens h 
D in ſozro was the leſt. * 
God graunt him qupet life to lyue 
his cares awap to pluck, 
God ſend eche loue ſo true a harte, 
© pet loꝛde ſome better lucke. 


Finis. B. 6. 


C Jmpzinted at London 
in Fleteſtrete within Temple 


barre,at the ſigne of the hand: 
andſtarre, dy Richard 
Tottyli. 


und. 1g 65. 


